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Comedie of Errors. 



FOREWORDS. 

Havino started his original dramatic work with a topical play. 
Loves Labors Lost^ in which he dealt with the woman-question 
of his day and introduced the leading French Generals of his 
time^ Shakspere turned^ for a complete change^ to two old Latin 
plays which he may have read when at school^ and on their 
foundation built his second play^ wafting his hearers from the 
green meadows of France to the sea and cities of the East, to 
Ephetus and Syracuse ; from the educational problems of the 
English Elizabethans, to some of the troubles of family life in 
ancient Greece. 

The metrical evidence proves that The Errors follows Loves 
Labors Lost. As I said in the Facsimile Q. i of that play, 
p. xi. : ^^ L,L.L. has 1028 ryme-lines to 597 blank-verse ones, 
nearly twice as many, i to '58 ; the Errors 380 rymes to 11 50 
blank, or i in 3*02. L.L.L. has only 4 per cent, of 1 1 -syllable 
lines, while the Errors has 12*3 per cent. L.L.L. has as 
many as 236 alternate rymes or fours, that is, i in 4*78 ; 
while the Errors has only 64, or i in 18 lines. L.L.L. has 
194 lines of doggerel, or i in every 5*3 lines, while the Errors 
has 109, or I in every 10*55. L.L*L. has only i run-on line in 
1 8' 1 4, while the Errors has i in every 10*7. Further, L,L.L. 
has more Sonnets, and more 8- and 6-line stanzas in the dialogue, 
than the Errors. It is more crowded with word-play, and has 
far less plot.'' 

The fact that parts oi Loves Labors Losty specially the Berowne 
and Rosalin portions of Acts IV and V, contain better work than 
the Errors y is due to the large revision of L.L.L. by Shakspere, 
either for the 1 597 performance of the play ^' before her Highnes 
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Come die of Errors. 

this last Christmas,*' as the 1 598 Quarto says, — see my Fore- 
words to the L,L,L» 4to, p. T-izy — or for the earlier perform- 
ance of it at Gray's Imi m Dec. 1 594,^ as the 'Gesta Grayorum' 
tells us: ** After such sports a Comedies of Errors (like to 
Plautus his Menacchmus) was played by the players, so that 
night was begun, and continued to the end, in nothing but con- 
fusion and errors ; whereupon it was ever afterwards called the 
Night of Errors." 

The story of Plautus's Menscbnd is this : a Sicilian merchant 
of Syracuse has twin boys. The first, Mensechmus, he loses at 
the games at Tarentum, and dies of grief over it. The 2nd twin, 
Sosicles, is renamed Menacchmus by his grandfather, and brought 
up at Syracuse. The stealer of the ist twin takes him home to 
Epidamnus, adopts him, marries him to a rich wife, and leaves 
him money. The Syracusan twin (originally Sosicles) sets out 
with his slave to search for his twin-brother. He comes to 
Epidamnus, and is there confused with that brother, who has a 
jealous wife, and goes to dine ** with a courtesan, and who tries to 
steal the courtesan's mantle and gold bracelet which her maid had 
given him to get mended. The courtesan and his wife both 
quarrel with him ; he shams mad ; a doctor is fetcht, and 
carries him off as a madman. His money has to be got, and is 
procured from his Syracusan brother. The Syracusan slave 
explains the confusion, and is freed. A mutual recognition 
follows. The Epidamnian wife, as a punishment for her im- 
pertinent jealousy, is to be sold to the highest bidder ; and the 
twin brothers sail off to Syracuse." — Introd* Leopold Shaktpere^ 
p. xxii. 

Improving this story, Shakspere keeps the father of the twins 
alive, shipwrecks and separates him and his wife, doubles the slave, 
invents the wife's sister and her beautiful young love for the 
Syracusan twin, makes all the fun of the double Dromios, and 
invests the whole play with the pathos of the father's anxious 
search for his lost son, and his re-union with him and his long- 
parted wife, all at last again one family. 

1 See Mrs. Stopes't Letter in the AiJUtugum^ 30 April, 1904, p. 570-1, 
and her article in the Year-book of the German Shakespeare Society, 
1S96. The Gesia Graynm was publisht in 1688. 4to. London. 

• « « 
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Forewords. 

Plautus's comedy jimphitruo supplied Shakspere with hints 
for his Act III. sc. i, for the twin slaves, and for * the doubts 
which the Syracusan Dromio is led to entertain regarding his 
own identity, II. ii.* — Anders, Shakespeare* s Books ^ 33. 

There was an earlier play * The Historie of Error, showen at 
Hampton Court on New yeres daie [[1576-7] at night, enacted 
by the children of Powles' — Fariorum 1821, iii. 387; — and 
* A Historie of Ferrar ' which Dyce &c. proposed to turn into 
ErroTf was acted by the Lord Chamberlain's Servants before 
Q. Elizabeth on 6 Jan. 1 583 ; but neither of these is now known. 
W. W.*s Mefuechm of 1 595 is reprinted in Nichol's Six Old 
Plays. The Comedie of Errors was first printed in the First 
Polio of 1623, and is here edited from that by my late friend 
and helper, Walter G. Boswell- Stone. The play preserves the 
three classic unities of time, place, and action, of which the first 
two are often neglected by Shakspere. 

In the two places cited in Note i on p. viii, Mrs. Stopes 
quotes the first official notice of Shakspere's name : — 

<<To William Kempe, William Shakespeare, and Richard 
Burbage, servants to the Lord Chamberleyn, upon the Coun- 
celles warrant dated at Whitehall xv die Marcij 1 594, for twoe 
severall comedies or enterludes, shewed by them before her 
maiestie in Christmas tyme laste paste, viz. upon St. Stephens 
daye QDec. 26] and Innocentes day fDec. 28], xiii**, vi% viii^, 
and by waie of her Maiesties rewarde, vi^, xiii% iv*' ; — in all, 
XX*." — Pipe Office, 542. 

As the Gray's Inn performance of the Comedie of Errors was 
also on Innocents' day, Dec. 28, Mrs. Stopes suggests that this 
play was acted by Shakspere and his fellows in the afternoon 
at Greenwich before the Queen, that Southampton may have 
been present at the performance, and may then have ridden with 
the players to London, given them supper, and taken them to 
Gray's Inn, of which he was a member, to re-act their play. 
He ''had been admitted to Gray's Inn on February 29, 1 587-8, 
by his guardian Lord Burghley." 

As the Gray's Inn play was '' like to Plautus his Mensechmus," 
it could not have been W. Wfamer^'s englishing of Plautus's 
Latin comedy, which was enterd to Thomas Creede in the 
Stationers' Registers on June 10, 1594: — 
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Comedie of Errors. 

lo die Junij 

Thomas Enterd for his Copie, ynder th(e h)ande of Master 
Creede Cawood, a booke entituled Mena(e)chini9 being A 
pleasant and fine Conceyted Comedye taken oute of 
the moste excellent wittie Poett Plautus, chosen pur- 
posely from out the reste as leaste harmful! and yet 
moste delightful!. vj^ C. 

— ^Arbcr's Transcript^ ii. 309 (1875). 

This book was printed by Creede, and 'sold by William 
Barley, at his shop in Gratious-stteete. I595** 4to« 20 leaves. 
— F. J. F. 



tt9tn bt9ih9n, ana 
atttmkuiU on tA« 
tW4 AatipiMliiMt. 



THE PARTS AND NAMES OF THE PLAYERS.^ 

{7119 Htftrmcu an to tktfint Spoachu <tf tht CHaracttn In thoir Sconea,] 

MOUWUB, Ouktitf'EphiunM, I.L3, p. x ; V.i.x30, p. 45. 
BOBOV, a morohant <tf KrMiua, I.i.x, p. x ; V.LaSa, p. 49. 
ABTIPKOLTrS of UrMSia, LiLg, p. 5; II.iLi, p. xt; III.ii.^ 

•9> ^. ts: iv.uii. p. 33; W.145. !«. 41 ; V.L336, p. 51. 1 i^7^2^ 

AVTZPHOLTTB qf BphMU, III.Lx, p. xl; IV.IX5, p. a8; iv. f nid. 

«i^36f V.Li90,p.47» ' 

n&OMIO of BirMiiM, I.ILxj, p. 6; II.U.X3, p. xt; III.L3S/ 

p. 19; 0.73, p. ss; IV.!.8s» p. 30; "•99i P* 39; iiLza, 

p. 34 ; iv.146, p. 4x ; V.i.334, p. 51. 

BBOKZO ^ BphMU, 1.0.43, ^ ft II*>*4S* F- xo; IILlix, 
p. 18; IV.Ltx, p. t8 ; iv.xo, p; 37 ; V.La76, p. 49. ^ 

BALTHAZAB, a mtreftojit, IILLax, p. 19. 

AVOBLO, a goldomlth, III.L66, p. az ; U.X59, p. a7 ; IV.L7, p. a8 ; VJ.i, p. 41. 

IHnl Wwnlmiti friomi to AntiflMlaf of Unoasa, LiLx, p. 5. 

SMoai Xanluuit, to »Aom Aaftto /« a iftMor, IV.lx, p. at ; V.L4, p. 4ab 

FiBoh, a ockoolomawtor, IV.iv.so, p. 38. 

A Xaylor, I.i.x57, p. 5. 

>f A OflMT CXaflorX IV.i.x4, p. a8 ; ir. 19, p. 37. 

>f Bto u mfg , ionuuit to AatijjhokaM o/Bphtm, V.Lx68, p. 4A. 

JKWTTiTi, »(f« to BgMB, Oft a66MM at Bj^Immi, V.L38, p. 43. 

ASBIAHA, »//• to AntiylulM df BphMu, ILLx, p. 8 ; iLzo9, p. xs ; IV.iLx, p. 
3x ; iT.44, p. 38 ; V.L33, p. 4S. 

IVOXAirA, Atr olstor, bolouod 6f Antipholiii, 0/ Biraraia, II.i.4, p. 9; iLisx, p. 
x6 ; III.U.X, p^ aa ; IV.iL7, p. 31 ; iv.48, p. 38 ; V.L87, p. 44. 

LVOB, ooniant to Adrfaiia, III.L48, p. ao. 

A OMBtMM, IV.iiL4x, p. 3S ; iv.43. ^ 38 .* V.La77, ^ 49. 

MvlMi AMMMito (|f Ptofth, IV.ir. p. xa7 : oiiif a HMdaun, V.L p. X33. 

Bp hMMb 7k« BvkM ^s/flM, Li. pft, x-s: TAo Jfoff, LiL p^ s-S* 
iy.L pp. a8-3x; iii. pp. 33.36: *TIm TlMwiz,* too hoaao tf Anttpholai (|f 
BphMM. ILi. pp. 8-xa; IV. iL pp. 3x-33: ^tlforo <T1m Ihm^tx* II.iL pp. 
xa-x8; IILL pp. xS^aa ; iL pp. a»«7; A Stroot, iy.br, pp. 36-41 : A 
Stnot b^oro a Friorto, V.L pp. 41-54. 

Oao Da0,§mllng whon ' too D/o// po/irto at fiat.* (Sm V.Lxi8, p. 45.) 



& Tho . . . Pkyon.] 7«(ol mm/ ^m« (▲.!>. X568X— Hailitt's D^tUUy^ iL 187. 



NOTICE 
in the Text, black type (Clarendon or Sans-serif) is used 

for all emendations and insertions. 

* F ' means the First Folio of 1623. Fa, the Second Folio 
of 1632 (whose emendations are not treated as Shakspere's). 

U in the Text, means that the speaker turns and speaks to 
a fresh person* 

Words having now a different stress to the Elizabethan, 
are generally accented, for the reader's convenience, as * exile,' 
&c« When ^eJ final is pronounst as a separate syllable, the 
e is printed e« 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

ASius Primus, Scena Prima. 

A Hall in the Dnkes Palace. 

Enter SOLINUS, the Duke of Ephefm, with EOEON, the Mer- 
chant of Siracufa^ a laylor, and other Attendants. 

Egeon. 

PROCEED, Solinus, to procure my fall, 
And, by the doome of death, end woes and all ! 
Duke. Merchant of Siracufa, plead no more ; 
I am not partiall, to infringe our Lawes : 4 

The enmity and difcord, which of late 
Sprung from the rancorous outrage of your Duke, 
To Merchants, our well-dealing Countrimen, 
(Who, wanting gilders to redeeme their Hues, 8 

Haue feard his rigorous flatutes with their blonds,) 
Excludes all pitty from our threatning lookes : 
For, iince the mortall and inteiline iarres 
Twixt thy feditious Countrimen and vs, la 

It hath in folemne Synodes beene decreed. 
Both by the Straciifians and our felues. 
To admit no trafficke to our aduerfe townes : 
Nay, more : 16 

* If any, borne at Ephefus, be feene 
At any Siracufian Marts and Fayres *, . . • 
Againe : * If any, Siracufian borne. 

Come to the Bay of Ephefus, he dies, 20 

His goods confucate to the Dukes difpofe, 
Vnleile a thoufand marks be leuied 
To quit the penalty, and to ranfome him *. 



A Hall • • . PalaciJ] Malone. 
I* Egi»n\ Marchant F, afterwards 
2iir. and Merck. 



i6-i8. JVby, more: If, . . seem 
At any\ Malone. Nay more, if . . • 
Ephesus Be seene at any F. 

B [I. i. 1*23. 



The Comedie of Errors. 

Thy fubfiance, valued at the highefl rate, 24 

Cannot amount vnto a hundred Markes \ 
Therefore, by Law, thou art condemn* d to die. 

E^e, Yet thb my comfort, when your words are done. 
My woes end likewife with the euening Sonne ! 28 

Dulu Well, Siracufian, fay, in briefe, the caufe. 
Why thou departedfl from thy natiue home j 
And for what caufe thou cam*ft to Ephefus, 

E^e. A heauier tafke could not haue beene impos*d, 32 
Then I to fpeake my griefes vnfpeakeable ! 
Yet, that the world may witneffe that my end 
Was wrought by nature, not by vile ofience. 
He vtter what my forrow giues me leaue. ^6 

In Syracufa was I borne \ and wedde 
Vnto a woman, happy but for me. 
And by me, had not our hap beene bad. 
With her I liu*d in ioy ; our wealth increafl 40 

By profperous voyages I often made 
To Epidamium ; till my fadors death. 
And the great care of goods at randone left. 
Drew me from kinde embracements of my fpoufe : 44 

From whom my abfence was not fixe moneths olde. 
Before her felfe (almofl at fainting vnder 
The pleaiing punifhment that women beare) 
Had made prouilion for her following me, 48 

And Ibone, and fafe, arriued where I was. 
There had fhe not beene long, but fhe became 
A io)rfull mother of two goodly fonnes ; 
And, which was ih-ange, the one fb like the other, 52 

As could not be diflingutfh*d but by names. 
That very howre, and in the felfe-fame Inne, 
A meaner woman was deliuered 

Of fuch a burthen Male, twins both alike : 56 

Thofe, (for their parents were exceeding poore,) 
I bought, and brought vp to attend my fonnes. 
My wife, not meanely prowd of two fudi boyes. 
Made daily motions for our home returne : 60 

43. /^] Theobald, he F. I coaj.)- meane F. 

55. meaner] Delius (S. Walker | 

[L 124-60.] 2 



The Comedie of Errors. 

Vnwilling I agreed ; alas ! too foone 
Wee came aboord. 

A league from Epidamium had we faild. 
Before the alwaies winde-obejing deepe 64 

Gaue any Tragicke InHance of our harme : 
But longer did we not retaine much hope; 
For what obfcured light the heauens did grant. 
Did but conuay vnto our fearefull minde* 68 

A doubtful! warrant of immediate death. 
Which, though my felfe would gladly haue imbrac'd^ 
Yet the inceffant weepings of my wife, 
(Weeping before for what flie faw muft come,) 7 a 

And pitteous playnings of the prettie babes, 
(That moum*d for fafhion, ignorant what to feare,) 
Forit me to feeke delayes for them and me ; 
And this it was : (for other meanes was none :) yO 

The Sailors fought for fafety by our boate. 
And lefl the fhip, then iinking-ripe, to vs : 
My wife, more careful! for tlie latter-borne,^ 
Had faflned him vnto a fmall fpare Mzft, 80 

Such as fea-faring men prouide for fiormes ; 
To him, one of the other twins was bound, 
Whil'ft I had beene like heedful! of the other. 
The children thus difpof *d, my wife and I 84 

(Fixing our eyes on whom our care was fixt) 
Fafhied our felues at eyther end the mail ; 
And floating llraight, obedient to the flreame. 
Was carried towards Corinth, as we thought 88 

At length t!>e fonne, gazing vpon the earth, 
Difpeifi thofe vapours that offended vs 5 
And, by the benefit of his wiihed light. 
The feas waxt calme, and we difcouered 9a 

Two fhippes from farre, making amaine to vs ; 
(Of Corinth that, of EpidaUrus this ^ 
But ere they came, . . . oh, let me fay no more ! 
Gather the fequel! by that went before. 96 

Duk. Nay, forwaird, old man ! doe not breake off fo ; 

61, 62. So Pope. One line in F. I 94. E/idawns] Epidanxs F. 
> ilt/n-'] Rowe. Seel. 125. | 

3 [I. i- 61-97. 



The Comedie of Errors. 

For we may pitty, though not pardon thee. 

E^e, Oh ! had the gods done fo, I had not now 
Worthily tearm'd them mercilelfe to vs ! loo 

For^ ere the (hips could meet by twice fine leagues. 
We were encountred by a mighty rocke 3 
Which, being violently borne vpon. 

Our helpefull (hip was fplitted in the midft; 104 

So that, in thb vniuil diuorce of vs. 
Fortune had left to both of vs alike. 
What to delight in» what to forrow for. 
Her part, poore (bule ! (feeming as burdened 108 

With lefler waight^ but not with lefler woe) 
Was carried with more ijpeed before the winde ; 
And, in our fight, they three were taken vp 
By Fiihermen of Corinth, as we thought. ill 

At length, another fhip had feiz'd on vs. 
And, knowing whom it was their hap to faue, 
Gaue healthfull welcome to their fhip-wrackt g^uefts; 
And would haue refi the Fifhers of their prey, 116 

Had not their barcke beene very How of faile 5 
And therefore, homeward did they bend their courfe. 
Thus haue you heard me feuer*d from my blifle ; 
That, by misfortunes, was my life prolong*d, 120 

To tell fad dories of my owne miihaps. 

Duke. And, for the fake of them thou forrowefl for. 
Doe me the fkuour to dilate at full. 
What hath befalne of them, and thee, till now. 124 

E^B, My yongeft boy, and yet my eldeft care. 
At eighteene yeeres became inquiiitiue 
After his brother; and imp6rtim*d me 
That his attendant {Co his cafe was like, laS 

Reft of his brother, but retain*d his name) 
Might beare htm company in the queft of him t 
Whom, whil'ft I laboured of a loue to fee, 
I hazarded the lode of whom I lou*d. t^i 

Fine Sonmiers haue I fpent in fartheft Greece, 
Roming cleane through the bounds of 4^0, 

103. vpMl Pope, vp .¥, 124. Aa/k . . . tAie] F2. haue . • • 



117. 6arcJU\ backe F. 
L i 9S-I34] 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

And^ coafting homeward, came to Ephefus ; 

Hopeleile to finde, yet loth to leaue vnfought, i j6 

Or that, or any place that harbours men. 

But heere mufl end the dory of my life \ 

And happy were I, in my timelie death. 

Could all my trauells warrant me they liue ! 140 

Duke. Haplelfe Egeon, whom the Fates haue markt 
To beare the extremitie of dire mifliap ! 
Now truft me, were it not againft our Lawes, 
Againil my Crowne, my oath, my dignity, 144 

(Which Princes, would they, may not difanuU,) 
My foule fhould fue as aduocate for thee. 
But, though thou art adiudged to the death. 
And paifed fentence may not be recal*d, 148 

(But to our honours great difparagement,) 
Yet will I fauour thee in what I can. 
Therefore, March^nt, lie limit thee this day. 
To feeke thy helpe by beneficiall helpe : 152 

Try all the friends thou haft in Ephefus ; 
Beg thou, or borrow, to make vp the fumme. 
And liue ! if no, then thou art doom*d to die. 
U laylor, take him to thy cuftodie ! 156 

lay lor. I will, my Lord. 

E^e. HopelefTe and helpeleife doth EgeOn wend. 
But to procraflinate his liueleile end ! \Exeunt. 159 

Actus Primus. Soena Seounda. 
The Mart 

Enter AntipholUs Ebotbs of Siraonse, a Marchant, 

and Dromio of Siraonso. 

7 Mer* Therefore, giue out, you are of Epidamium, 
Left that your goods too foone be conftfcate. 
This very day, a Syrcunifian Marchant 

Is apprehended for arriuall here ; 4 

And, not being able to buy out his life. 



15S. Egioti] F2. Egean F. 
The Mar/.] Camb. Kdd. 
AnHpholusX Antipholis. F. £ro< 
tesy 'a lover, is bad Greek Latin- 



ized. — E.D.S. Erraiiats Sittytoi 
conj. 

I . I Mtr.l Mer . (24, 32 E. Mar.) F. 

4. arrit*al\ F2. a riuall F. 

5 [I. i. i35-»59;ii. «•$• 



The Comedie of Errors. 

According to tlie ftatute of the towne. 
Dies, ere the wearie funne fet in the Weil. 
There is your monie thkt I had to keepe. 8 

8, Ant. [to S. Dbo.] Goe beare it to the Cenlaure, where we 
hoft. 
And flay there, Dromio, till I come to thee ! 
Within this houre it will be dinner time : 
Till that. He view the manners of the towne^ I3 

Perufe the traders, gaze ypon the buildings. 
And then returne and fleepe within mine Inne ; 
For, with long trauaile, I am fliffe and wearie. 
Gret thee away ! 16 

8, Dro. Many a man would take you at your word. 

And goe indeede, hauing fo good a meane. [Exit Dro m 10. 

S. Ant. A truftie villaine, fir ! that very oft^ 
When I am dull with care and melancholly, 20 

Lightens my humour with his merry ieds. 
What, will you walke with me about the towne. 
And then goe to my Inne and dine with me ? 

7 Mar. I am inuited, fir, to certaine Marchants, 24 

Of whom I hope to make much benefit : 
I craue your pardon. Soone at fine a clocke, 
Pleafe you. He meete with you vpon the Mart, 
And afterward confort you till bed time. 28 

My prefent bufineile cals me from you now, 

S. Ant. Farewell till then ! I will goe loofe my felfe. 
And wander vp and downe to view the Citie. 31 

1 Mar. Sir, I commend you to your owne content! [^Exli. 

8» Ant. He that commends me to mine owne content, 
Commends me to the thing I cannot get. 
I, to the world, am like a drop of water. 
That in the Ocean feekes another drop, 36 

Who, falling tliere to finde his fellow forth, 
(Vnfeene, inquifitiue,) confounds himfelfe. 
So I, to finde a Mother and a Brother, 
In quefi of them (vnhappie !) loofe my felfe. 40 

9. Prefixes S. and £. in sans serif I 32. Exit.] Exeunt. F. 
type, when omitted in the original { 40. vnAaf^l vnhappie a F. 
text. • 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

Enter Dkomio of Ephefm. 

Here comes the almanacke of my true date ! 

What now ? How chance thou art return'd fo foone ? 

E. Dro. 'Return'd fo foone*! rather, approacht too late* 
The Capon bumes, the Pig fals from the ipit ; 44 

The clocke hath Arucken twelue vpon the bell } 
My Miftris made it one vpon my oieeke : 
She is {o hot, becauie the meate is colde ; 
The meate is colde, becaufe you come not home ; 48 

You come not home, becaute you haue no ftomacke ; 
You haue no ftomacke, hauing broke your fail ^ 
But we, that know what 'tis to fafl and pray. 
Are penitent for your default to day. 52 

S, Ant. Stop in your winde, iir ! tell me this, I pray : 
Where haue you left the mony that I gaue you . 

E, Dro. Oh, dyie pence that I had a Wenfday last. 

To pay the Sadler for my Miftris crupper ? 56 

The Sadler had it. Sir ; I kept it not. 

8. Ant, I am not in a fbortiue humor now : 
Tell me, and dally not, where is the monie ? 
We being ftrangers here, how dar'ft thou truft 60 

So great a charge from thine owne cuftodie ? 

E. Dro, I pray you ieft, fir, as you fit at dinner : 
I, from my Miftris, come to you in poft ; 
If I returne, I {hall be ' poft * indeede, 64 

For flie will fcoure your fault vpon my pate. 
Me thinkes your maw, like mine, ftiould be your clocke. 
And ftrike you home without a meffenger. 67 

8. Ant. Come, Dronuo, come ! thefe iefts are out of feafon ! 
Referue them till a merrier houre then this : 
Where is the gold I gaue in charge to thee ? 

E. Dro. To me, fir ? why, you gaue no ' gold ' to me ! 71 

S. Ant. Come on, fir knaue ! haue done your fooliftines. 
And tell me how thou haft difpos^d thy charge. 

JB. Dro. My ' charge * was but to fetch you froin the Mart 
Home to your houfe, the Phoenixy fir, to dinner : 
My Miftris and her fifter ftaies for you. 76 

5. Ant. Now, as I am a Chriftian ! anfwer me, 

66. clocke\ Pope, cooke F. 
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The Comedie of Err or s^ 

In what fafe place you haue beftow*d my monie; 

Or I fhall breake that merrie fconce of yours. 

That flands on tricks, when I am vndifpos*d : 80 

Where is the thoufand Markes thou hadft of me ' 

E. Dro. I haue fome * markes ' of yours vpon my pate ; 
Some of my Miflris * markes ' vpon my fhoulders ; 
But not a 'thoufand markes' betweene you both. 84 

If I fhould pay your worfhip thofe againe. 
Perchance you wilJ not beare them patiently. [thou "" 

S, Ant. Thy ' Miftris markes ' ? what ' Miftris/ slaue ! haft 

E. Dro. Your worlhips wife, my ' Miftris ' at the Phoenix ; 
She that doth faft till you come home to dinner, 89 

And praies that you will hie you home to dinner. 

S. j4nt. What ! wilt thou flout me thus vnto my face. 
Being forbid ? There ! take you that, fir knaue ! [Strikes him. 

E. Dro. What meane you, fir? for God fake, hold your 
Nay, and you will not, fir. He take my heeles. [hands ! 

[Exit Dromio of Ephesus. 

S. Ant. Vpon my life, by fome deuife or other, 95 

The villaine is ore-wrought of all my monie ! 
They fay, this towne is full of cofenage : 
As, nimble luglers, that deceiue the eie ; 
Darke-working Sorcerers, that change the minde ; 
Soule-killing Witches, that deforme the bodie ; 100 

Difguifed Cheaters 5 prating Mountebankes ; 
And manie fuch like liberties of finne : 
If it proue fo, I will be gone the fooner. 
lie to the Centaur f to goe feeke this flaue, 104. 

I greatly feare my monie is not fafe. [Exit. 

ABus Secundus. ScensL Prima,. 
'The Phoenix/ the House of Ahtipholub of Ephesua. 

Enter Adriana, wife to AntipholUs SUrBbptus of Ephesiis, 

with Luc I AN A her Sifter. 
Adr. Neither my huft)and nor the llaue returned. 
That in fuch hafte I fent to feeke his Mafter ! 



94. Exit . . . Eph€sus.'\ Exeunt 
Dromio Ep. F. 

The Home . , . Ephesus.\ Pope. 
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AnHpholu5\ Antipholis F. 
Surreptus\ Steevens conj. Be- 
reptus ¥. 
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iT ia propoted to include in " The Shakes?eare Libkaky " a 
J comprehcnsiTe series of works beating directly on Shakespeare 
and his age — texts and Btudiea, valuable alike for students and 
the cTer-widening circle of general readers interested in all that 
pertains to the great diamBtiit and his work. "The Shakespeaee 
Classics " and " The Old Spelling Shakespeaee," described 
below, are sections of " The Shakespeare Library." Other 
works in preparation are The Shakespeake Allusion Book, a 
revised and amplified edition of the scarce two volumes originally 
issued, under the direction of Dr. Furnivall, by the New 
Shakspere Society ; and other books illustrative of Gnglish life 
during the age ot Shakespeare. 

Orders received at aU BoekseiUri, sr from the PuiSsAen 

DUFFIEIDOCaiBOT 
seHsra-siSCnEw -tork 



at tM $iNaH« tM»»<m 

In Forty Volomcm, to be luned mt ihoit inteTrdt. 

tMIMftlW 

BMIni SXlttftm 

mt*l if lit mtn attiadic 9marlt and Ftlit ^itniia, 

vUi iri^ImlrtAilKiu, iyF. J, PuiMiTAU., M.A., 

DXltt. l^fii*Jtr ff lit A'td Siaiifm StiitgJ. 

The project of luDing an edition of Shakeipcare In nich > fonn u 

woald h»e humaniieil with the poet'i own orthography hai engaged 

Dr. Fuuin«u,*i attoition >nd entailed maeh actiTO work on hit part for 

more than ■ quarter of a century. In the enthaiiaim which hai lately 

been eroked by the Mcceiiful launching of coitlj reproductiom of the 

Shakeapeare Folioi, Dr. Puknivall ha* nad the good fortune to realize 

that fail hat not been a Toice crying unheard. Hit untiring adiocacy of 

the principle thai Kbolari ihould haTc Shakeipcare'i teit before tliem ai 

nearly ai poaaible In the exact form in which it left Sbaketpeare'i own 

hand, it now becoming nnireitally accepted, and the project will here be 

realized under hit own edilonhip — in the cate of terersl rolnmet in coo- 

junetlon with the late W. G. Boiweix- Stone, 

The entire lerlet of pUyi and poema will be produced In 40 Tolumei, 
carefully printed, with the necettary diflerentiationa of type, accompanied 
by ahort pre&cei and brief textual notei and coUationa. The Comediea 
and Romance! will be iiiued firit, followed by the Hittorlea, Tragedtet, 
and Poemt. 

The Tolamea will be printed on fine paper, page meaanring 6\ x t^ 
Inchea, linen, coloured top, per Tolnme, |i.oo net. 

\* Alao a Library Edition of (00 act* on linen paper, half-parchment, 
Unm aides, g^lt lop, per folume, |i.(o net. Sold In teta only. 

a< $lMk«f«iK fauna 

In The StutKUFEiUia Claisics, under the General Editonhip of Pro- 
feator I. Goliamci, will be iiaued a campreheDiiTe leriea of the Romancet, 
Hiitotiei, Plaji, and Poetnt uied by Shaiieipeare at the original! or 
direct aourccj of hii Play.. The Seriea will coniiit of not fewer thai) 
tweWe nor more than twenty volumea, the text in modern fpetllng, and will 
beat indlapentable la theicholar, and at eitentiala part oferery libi«T,aa 
it will be of general Interett to all incelllgenl readera. Competent Bdllora 
will haie charge of erery voluDK, nnder the direct luperiition of tba 
General Editor. 

" The Shakeipeare Clataict " will he laaued on paper about 5j>: 6j Indkca, 
gilt topt, bound ai indicated. Vola. 1 and a are juat ready, and further 
iiauea will follow at frequent Interral*. The order of the Tolumea ai Hated 



m>T be nricd. Tic fTontiipIuc* will nnilly reproclKi the ori|4iwl tlttai 
in phoEogniTore. Other lUuitntloDi nuj be Incladed, ii 4d*luble. 

Qmtter-bouaJ antique gre; boirdt, |i.oo oet. 

Wbole-bouod Kold brown lelvet FeriEin, ti-6o net, 

*,* Alio ■ Library Edition of too leti on liaen piper, about 7} x 5{ 
inchei, half-bound parchment, doth lidei, gilt top, per Tolnne, $1.60 net, 

" tht Slakcuftwi etettki," Tfrtt ooMmm 

!■ Lodn'a "Rosalrade" : the original of Shaketpeare'i " Aa Yon 
Lilce It." Edited b; W. W. Gaio, M.A. Fronciipiece. 

I. Greene'* " PandcMto," or " Dorutiu and Fawnia": the 
original of Shikeipeare'i '• Wlnter'a Tale." Edited bj P. G. Taoiui, 
Frofeiior of Engliih literature, Bedford College, Unlienilf of 
London. Frontitpiece. 

}. Brooke'a poem of " Romens and Jnliet" ; the original of 

Shikeipeare'i ■■ Romeo and Juliet." Ai edited by P. A. Dahol ; 
modernized and re-edited by J. J. Memo. Frontiiplece. 

4. ■'The Tronbloome Retsn of King John": the play re- 
written by Shakeipeire u «King John." Edited by F. J. Fuhhivau., 
D.Litt. Frontitpiece. 

5,6. "The History of Hamlet" Together with other Document* 
iUuitrative of the lource of Shakeipeire'i phy, and an Introductory 
Study of the Legend of Hamlet by Profeuor I. Goliahci, who 
aln editi the work. ProDtltpiece. 

7. "The Play of King Leir and hia three Dauefatera": the old 
play on the labject of King Lear. Edited by SmNET Lie, D.Litt. 
Fronii (piece. 

5. "The Taming of A Shrew": being the old play uied by 
Shaknpeare in "The Taming of The Shrew." Edited by Profeuor 
F. S. Boas. Frontiiplece. 

9. The Sources and AnAlotrnea of "A Midsnmmer Night'i 

Dream." Edited by Prank Sidowkk, B.A. 
10. " The Famoiw Victories of Henry V." 

II. "The Uenaechmi": the original of Shakeipeare'i "Comedy oi 
Enari." The Eltiabetban tianilation. 

i«. "Promos and Casundra": theiourceof "Meamrefor Meunre." 

Oh Umt UMtsmtt Tor tin yoMKfl 

In Thi Lamb SBAKuFEAat for thk Yaima, bated on Mart and Ceaklis 
Lamb'i Tales riou SuAiuraAaa, an attempt ia made to inaert ikilfnllr 
within the letting of proie thoie icenei and paiugei from the play with 
which the yonng rrader thould qnite early become acquainted. It ia 
belleTcd that thia form of preientlng the chief playi to the yonng will, 
in accordance with a widely-eipreited wlih from many educRtiooal 
eiperti, commend itielf to teacheri and otheri. Profeiior I. Gollanci 
hai conicnted to be retponiible for the Seriea. Each Tolume will be 
illnitrkted by artiata who will endeavour to reproduce the chief icenea of 
the action aa they would be Tlauallzed by the yonng, while a fnlther 



f«atara will be made of Songi Irom the PU;* Mt to the bnt maaic . 
■rr>iif;ed for fchool nae under the directtou of T. Maieill Maidt. 

'■ The Limb Shakeipeare " will be iuned In the following •tjlei, with 
•pecial Cover Deiign, Imperial i6ino, 5f x 7} inchm, cloth gilt, Soc. net; 
limp lambikiii,|i.t» net. 

Publication of the Grit three Tolnmei will be followed bf the re< 
nulndet at ibort InlerraU. 

t. The Tempest lUoitrationi bj Miu Hilim SraAiroN. 
1- A* YoD Like It llluttmioni by Mi>i L. E. Wright. 
3. A Midsuouner Nifht'a Dreud. Illuitrationt bj Miu Hiun 

STaATTON. 

4 The Uerchoat of Venice. 

5. Kina: Hennr V. 

6. Twelfth Niebt 

Um/srm viilh lit aim .- 

A Life of Shakespeare for the Young'. 

SlMRtHMarcs ei9l«a 

Thii lection of "The Shakeipeare Ubrar;" will contain ■ aerie* ot 
Tolnmei illuitraCiTc of the life, thought, uti literature of England to the 
time of Shakeipeare. Among the earlier Tolnmei arc — 
I. " Robert Laneham'a Letter." DeicHbing part of the Entertain- 
ment glren to Quccd Elizabeth at Kenilworth Caitle in 1575. Thii 
work, of which lo much ok wai made Id Scott'i "Kenilworth," i>, 
rren apart from the intereit of iti main aubject, of the greatest Talne 
on account of the liat which it contain* of the library of ■ certain 
CArTAiK Cox, a worthjr maton, who had " great overilght In matterl 
of itory " — a Hit which alTordi an excelleat Tiew of the popular 
literature of the day. All the works mentioned are fMj dcicribcd In 
an Introduction bjrDr. Fuknivall. Demy giro, cloth, gilt top, (1.75 net 
I. " The Ronies and Vasrabonda of Shakeapeare'a YoqUl" Con- 
taining reprint! of Awddey'i " Fraternity ofVaobondea," Harman'a 
"CaTeat for Common Carietori," Paraon Haben'a or Hyberdyne'a 
" Sermon in Praiae of Thieve* and ThieTery," etc., and many repro- 
dnclioni from chc original woodcuti. Edited, with an introduction, by 
Edaakd ViuiandDr. FoaHiiALL. Demy Sro, cloth, gilt top, (1.75 net. 

3. "ShakcnMare'a Holinahed." Containing a reprint of ill the 
paaiage* In Holinihed'* "Chronicle" of which uae waa made in 
Shakeipeare'* Hiatorical Play*, with Notea and full Index. Edited 
by W. G. Boiweix-Stdne. Royal Sfo, cloth, gilt top, t>So let- 

4. "The Shakeapeare AUnaioii Book." Reprint* of all known 
reference* to Shake*peareandtohia workibeforethecloieof theieicn- 
teenth century. The AUuiloni, which were originally collected by 
Dr. Ingleby, Mi*i L. Toulmln Smith, and Dr. Furnlrall, will now, 
(or the Gr*t time, be arnnged In chronolovieal order, and auppte- 
mented with further material not heteto&re included. In two 
Tolumes, royal Sto, cloth, gilt topa, per mi $5. jo net 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

Sure, Luciana, it is two a clocke. 

Luc. Perhaps fome Merchant hath inuited him ; 
And, from the Mart, he*s fomewhere gone to dinner. 
Good Sifter, let vs dine, and neuer fret ! * 

A man is Mailer of his libertie : 
Time is their Mafter; and, when they fee time. 
They'll goe or come : if fo, be patient. Sifter ! 

Adr, Why ihould their libertie, then ours, be more ? 

Luc, Becaufe their bulineife ftill lies out adore. 

Adr, Looke, when I feme him fo, he takes it thus. 

[Frowns d stamps. 

Luc. Oh, know he is the bridle of your will. 13 

Adr. There's none but aftes will be bridled fo ! 
Luc. Why, headftrong liberty is lafht with woe. 15 

There's nothing fttuate vnder heauens eye. 
But hath his bound, in earth, in fea, in fkie : 17 

The beafts, the fifties, and the winged fowles 
Are their males fubieds, and at their controules : 19 

Men, more diuine, the Mafters of all thefe, 
LordA of the wide world, and wilde watry feas, 21 

Indued with intelle^all fence and foules. 
Of more preheminence then fifti and fowles, 23 

Are mafters to their females, and their Lords : 
Then let your will attend on their accords. 25 

Adri. This feruitude makes you to keepe vnwed. 
Luci. Not this, but troubles of the marriage bed. 27 

Adr. But were you wedded^ you wold bear fome fway. 
Luc. Ere I leame loue. He pra^ife to obey. 29 

Adr, How if your hufband ftart fome other where ? 
Luc. Till he come home againe, I would forbeare. 31 
Adr. Patience vnmou'd, no maruel though ftie paufe; 
They can be meeke, that haue no other caufe ! ^^ 

A wretched foule, bruis'd with aduerfitie. 
We bid be quiet, when we heare it crie j ^^ 

But, were we burdned with like waight of paine. 
As much, or more, we fliould our felues complaine : 37 

So thou, that haft no vnkinde mate to greeue thee. 
With vrging helpelefte patience, would releeue me; 39 



20, 21. ^fm . . . Masters . . . Lords'\ Hanmer. Man . . . Master. . . Lord F. 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

EvLt, if thou liue to fee like right bereft, 

This foole-beg*d patience in thee will be left ! 4< 

Luci. Well, I will many one day, but to trie. — 
Heere comes your man ! now is your hufband nie ! 43 

Enter Dxomio of Ephesus. 

Adr. Say, is your tardie mafter now at hand ? 44 

E, Dro. Nay, hee's at two ' hands * with mee, and that my 
two eares can witnede. [minde ? 

Adr, Say, didft thou fpeake with him? know ft thou his 

E. Dro, I, I, he told ' his minde * vpon mine eare : 48 
Befhrew his hand ! I fcarce could vnderdand it. 

Luc, Spake hee fo doubtfully, thou couldfl not feele his 
meaning ? 51 

£. Dro. Nay, hee ftrooke fo plainly,! could too well 'feele ' 
his blowes! and withall *{o doubtfully*, that I could fcarce 
vnderftand them. 

Adri, But, fay, I prethee, is he comming home ? 
It feemes he hath great care to pleafe his wife ! 56 

JE. Dro, Why, MifbrelTe, fure my Mailer is home mad. 

Adri, ' Home mad,* thou viliaine ! 

E, Dro, I meane not Cuckold mad ; 

But, fure, he is darke mad. 

When I deiir*d him to come home to dinner, 60 

He afk'd me for a hundred markes ^ in gold : 

* 'Tis dinner time,* quoth 1 5 ' my gold ! ' quoth he : 

' Your meat doth burae,' quoth I j * my gold 1 ' quotli he : 

* Will you come home,* quoth I ; ' my gold I * quoth he : 64 
' Where is the thoufand markes I gaue fiiee, viliaine ? * 

' The Pigge,* quoth I, * is burn'd 5 * * my gold ! ' quoth he : 

' My mtftreiie, fir,' quoth I ; ' hang vp thy Miftrelfe ! 

I know not thy miftrefie 5 out on thy miftreife ! * 68 

Luci, Quoth who ? 

E, Dr. Quoth my Mailer : 
' I know,* quoth he, 'no houfe, no wife, no miflrefle!* 
So that my arrant, due vnto my tongue, 72 

(I thanke him,) I bare home vpon my fhoulders ; 



45. tiifci] too F. 

^ j4 thousand maris] F4. See 



I. ii. 81, 84 ; II. i. 65 ; III. L & 
64. Aome] Hanmer. 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

For, in concluiion^ he did beat me there. 

Adri. Gro back againe, thou flaue, & fetch him home ! 

Dro. * Goe backe againe * , and be new beaten ' homb * ? 76 
For Gods fake^ fend fome other meilenger ! 

Adru fiacke, flaue, or I will breake thy pate a-croiTe ! 

Dro. And he will blefle that 'crofle * with other beating : 
Betweene you^ I (hall haue a holy head. 80 

Adri. Hence^ prating pefant ! fetch tliy Mafter home ! 

Dro. Am I fo round with you, as you with me. 
That, like a foot-ball, you doe fpume me thus ? 
You fpume me hence, and he will fpume me hither : 84 

If I laft in this feruice, you muft cafe me in leather. [£x/^ 

Luci. Fie ! how impatience lowreth in your face ! 

Adri, His company muil do his minions grace, 87 

WhiFfl I at home flame for a merrie looke ! 
Hath homelie age, th' alluring beauty tooke 89 

From my poore cheeke ? then he hath wafted it. 
Are my difcouries dull? Barren my wit? 91 

If voluble and fharpe difcourfe be mar'd, 
Vnkindneile blunts it more then marble hard. 93 

Doe their gay veftments, his affedions baite ? 
That's not my fault, hee's mader of my ftate, 95 

What ruines are in me, that can be found 
By him not ruin*d ? Then is he the ground 97 

Of my defeatures : My decayed faire, 

A funnie looke of his would foone repaire. 99 

But, too vnruly Deere, he breakes the pale. 
And feedes from home ! poore I, am but his ftale ! loi 

LucL Selfe-harming lealoufie ! fie, beat it hence ! 

Ad. Vnfeeling fools can with fuch wrongs difpeiice ! 103 
I know his eye doth homage other- where ; 
Or elfe, what lets it but he would be here ? 105 

Sider, you know he promis'd me a chaine ; 
Would that alone, alone he would detaine, 107 

So he would keepe faire quarter with his bed 1 

I fee the lewell befl enamaled 109 1 

Will loofe his beautie ; (yet the gold bides (till 

85. Exit.] F2. 
107. aUne, alone[ Fa. alone, a loue F. 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

That others touch 5) and often touching will 1 1 1 

Weare gold : and no man that hath a name^ 
By falihood and corruption doth it fhame : 113 

Since that my beautie cannot pleafe his eie, 
lie weepe (what's left) away, and weeping, die ! 115 

Luci, How manie fond fooles feme mad leloufie ! [Exeunt 

Actus Secundus, Scena Secunda. 
Before the House of Antifholus of Ephesus. 

Enter AntipholUs ErotEs of Siracuse. 

S. AnL The gold I gaue to Dromio^ is laid vp 
Safe at the Centaur ; and the heedfiill flaue 
Is wandred forth, in care to feeke me out. 
By computation, and mine hofis report, 4 

I could not fpeake with Dromio, fince at firfl 
I fent him from the Mart. See, here he comes * 

Enter Dromio of Siracuiia. 

How now, fir ! is your merrie humor altered ? 

As you loue flroakes, fo iefl with me againe. 8 

• You know no Centaur ' P ' you receiu*d no gold * ? 
' Your Mifbrefle fent to haue me home to dinner* ? 

• My houfe was at the Phoenix ' ? Waft thou mad. 

That thus fo madlie thou didft anfwere me ? 1 2 

.S*. Dro, What ' anfwer ', fir ? when fpake I fuch a word r 
S, Ant. Eueii now! euen here! not halfe an howre fince! 
S, Dro, I did not fee you fince you fent me hence. 

Home to the Centaur, with the gold you gaue me. 16 

S. Ant, Villaine ! thou didft denie ' the golds * receit. 

And toldft me of a ' Miftrefie *, and a ' dinner ' ^ 

For which, I hope thou feltft I was difpleas*d. 

5*. Dro, I am glad to fee you in this merrie vaine : 20 

What meanes this ieft ? I pray you, Mafter, tell me ! 



112. Weare\ Theobald (Warbur- 
ton). Where F. 

116. Exeunt,] Exit. F. 



Antipholus Erotes\ Antipholis 
Errotis F. 

12. </ii^/] did didst F. 
14. S, Ant,] E. Ant. F. 
CL i. III-116; il 1-21.] 12 



The Comedie of Errors. 

S, Ant. Yea ! doft thou ieere 8r flowt me in the teeth ? 
Thinkft tkon I ieft ? hold ! take thou that, & that ! [Beats Dro. 

.S*. Dr, Hold, fir ! for Grods fake ! now your ieft is eameil : 
Vpon what bargaine do jou giue it me ? 25 

8, Antiph, Becaufe that I iamiliarlte fometimes 
Doe vfe you for my foole, and chat with you. 
Your fawcinelfe will ieft vpon my loue, 28 

And make a Common of my ferious howres ! 
When the funne fhines, let fooliih gnats make fport ; 
But creepe in crannies, when he hides his beames. 
If you will ieft with me, know my afped, 32 

And fafhion your demeanor to my lookes. 
Or I will beat this method in your fconce. 

S, Dro. ' Sconce ' call you it ? fo you would leaue batter- 
ing, I had rather haue it a head : and you vfe thefe blows 
long, I mud get a 'fconce * for my head, and ' Infconce * it too; 
or elfe I fhall feek my wit in my fhoulders. But, 1 pray, iir, 
why am I beaten ? 39 

S, Ant. Doft thou not know ? 

S. Dro, Nothing, iir, but that I am beaten. 

8, Ant. Shall I tell you why ? 42 

S. Dro. I, fir, and wherefore ; for they fay, ' euery why 
hath a wherefore.' [fore * : 

5. Ant. ' Why,' firft : for flowting me ; and then, ' where- 
For vrging it the fecond time to me. 46 

S. Dro. Was there euer ante man thus beaten out of 
feafon, [reafon ? 

When, in the ' why * and the ' wherefore*, is neither rime nor 
Well, fir, I thanke you ! 

5. Ant. 'Thanke' me, fir! for what? 50 

S. Dro. Marry, fir, for this fomething that you gaue me 
for nothing. 

8, Ant. He make you amends next, to giue you ' nothing * 
for 'fomething*. But fay, fir, is it dinner time ? 54 

S. Dro. No, fir I I thinke the meat wants that I haue. 

8, Ant. In good time, fir y what's that ? 

S. Dro. Bafting. 

8, Ant. Well, fir. then 'twill be drie. 58 

37. too] to F. 

13 [IL li. 22-58. 
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S, Dro. If it be^ fir, I praj joa» eat none of it. 

S. Ant. Your R»fon ! 

S. Dro. Left it make yoa choUertcke, and porcfaafe me 
another drie bafting. 6a 

S. Ant. Well, fir, leame to left in good time! * there's a 
time for all things.' 

S. Dro. I duSrft haue denied that» before yoa rrere lb 
choUericke. 66 

S, Anti. By what mle, fir? 

S. Dro. Many, fir, by a ' rule * as plaine as the plaine bald 
pate of Father Time himfelfe. 

S. Ant. Let's heare it ! 70 

5*. Dro. There's no time for a man to reconer his haire, 
that growes bald by nature. 

S. Ant. May he not doe it by fine and reconerie? 73 

S. Dro. YeSy to pay a ' fine * for a perewig, and * recouer ' 
the loft haire of another man. 

S. Ant. Why is Time fuch a niggard of haire, being (as 
it is) fo plentifuU an excrement? 77 

S. Dro. Becaufe it is a blelfing that hee beftowes on 
beafts; and what he hath fcanted men in haire, hee hath 
giuen them in wit. 

S. Ant. Why, but there's manie a man hath ' more haire 
then wit.' 82 

S. Dro. Not a man of thofe, but he hath the ' wit ' to loie 
his ' haire '. 

S. Ant. Why, thou didft conclude hairy men plaine deal- 
ers without wit. 86 

S. Dro. The * plainer dealer *, the fooner loft; yet he loofeth 
it in a kinde of iollitie. 

S. An. For what reafon ? 

S. Dro. For two ; and found ones too. 90 

S, An, Nay, not 'found', I pray you ! 

S. Dro. Sure ones, then. 

S. An. Nay, not 'fure', in a thing fiilfing. 

5*. Dro. Certaine ones» then. 94 

S, An. Name them ! 

79. mm] Pope^ cd. 2 (Theobald), them F. 
90. t4fo] to F. 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

5. Dro, The one, to faue the money that he fpends in 
trimming ; the other, that at dinner they ihould not drop in 
his porrage. 98 

S. j4n. You would all this time haue prou*d, 'there is no 
time for all things.* 

S. Dro, Marry, and did, fir; namely, in 'no time* to re- 
couer haire loft by Nature. 102 

S, An. But your reafon was not fubftantiall, why ' there is 
no time to recouer.* 

5*. Dro, Thus I mend it : Time himfelfe is bald, and there- 
fore, to the worlds end, will haue bald followers. 106 

S, An. I knew *twould be a ' bald * condufion : 
But foft ! who wafts vs yonder ? 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 

Adri. I, I, Aniipholus, looke iirange, and frowne 1 
Some other Mifbreife hath thy fweet afpe&s ! 110 

I am not Adriana^ nor thy wife ! 

The time was once, when thou (vn-vrg'd) wouldft vow. 
That neuer words were muficke to thine eare. 
That neuer obie6t pleafing in thine eye, 1 14 

That neuer touch well-welcome to thy hand. 
That neuer meat fweet-fauour'd in thy tafle, 
Vnleffe I fpake, or look'd, or touch'd, or caru*d to thee. 
How comes it now, my Hu(band ? oh 1 how comes it ? i iS 
That thou art then eftranged firom thy felfe ? 
' Thy felfe ' I call it, being ftrange to me. 
That, Vndiuidable, Incorporate, 

Am better then thy deere felfes better part. 122 

Ah ! doe not teare away thy felfe from me I 
For know, my Loue, as eafie maifl thou fall 
A drop of water in the breaking gulfe. 
And take vnmingled thence that drop againe, 126 

Without addition, or diminifhing. 
As take from me thy felfe, and not me too. 
How deerely would it touch thee to the quicke, 
Shouldft thou but heare, I were licencious, 130 

And that this body, confecrate to thee, 

97 irimmingl Rowe. trying F. 
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By Ruffian Lufl fhould be contaminate ! 

Wouldft thou not fpit at me, and fpume at me ? 

And hurle the name of hufband in my face, 134 

And teare the ftain*d fkin off my Harlot-brow, 

And, from my falfe hand, cut the wedding-ring. 

And breake it with a deepe-diuorcing vow ? 

I know thou canfl; and therefore fee thou doe it! 138 

I am pofled with an adulterate blot ; 

My bloud is mingled with the crime of luft : 

For, if we two be one, and thou play falfe, 

I doe digeft the poifon of thy fleih, 14I 

Being fbrumpeted by thy contagion. 

Keepe, then, faire league and truce with thy true bed ! 

I line vndainM, thou vndifhonoured. 14 j 

8, Antip, Plead you to me, faire dame ? I know you not : 
In Ephefus, I am but two houres old, 
As ilrange vnto your towne, as to your talke ; 
Who (euery word, by all my wit being fcan'd) 
Wants wit in all, one word to vnderdand. 150 

Luci, Fie, brother ! how the world is chang*d with you ! 
When were you wont to vfe my lifter thus ? 
She fent for you, by Dromio, home to dinner. 

5. Ant. ' By Dromio ' ? 154 

5. Drom. By me ? 

j4dr. By thee ! and this thou didft returne from him : 
That he did buffet thee, and, in his blowes. 
Denied my houfe for his, me for his wife. 158 

5. jint. Did you conuerfe, fir, with this gentlewoman ? 
What is the courle and drifl of your compa6t ? 

5*. Dro, I ! iir ? I neuer faw her till this time ! 161 

8. Ant. Villaine ! thou Heft ! for euen her verie words, 
Didft thou deliuer to me on the Mart. 

S. Dro, I neuer fpake with her in all my life ! 

80 Ant, How can ftie thus then call vs by our names, 
Vnleffe it be by infpiration ? 166 

Adri, How ill agrees it with your grauitie. 
To counterfeit thus grofely with your flaue, 

135. of] Hanmer. of F. 

145. vnslain*d] Hanmer (Theobald conj.). diftaindF. 

n. it 132.168.] 16 
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Abetting him to thwart me in my moode ! 169 

Be it my wrongs jou arc firom me exempt ; 

But wrong not that wrong with a more contempt I 171 

Come, I will f ailen on this ileeue of thine : 

Thou art an £lme^ my hufband j I a Vine, 173 

Whofe weaknede, married to thy ftrOnger ftate^ 

Makes me, with ihy (Irength, to communicate: 175 

If ought poiTeile thee from me, it is droffe, 

Vfurping luie. Brier, or idle Mofle; 177 

Who, all for want of pruning, with intrufion 

Infed thy fap, and Hue on thy conflifion. 179 

S. Ant, [SLSlde] To mee fhee fpeakes ! fliee moues mee for 
her theame ! 
Whati was I married to her in my dreame ? 181 

Or fleepe I now, and thinke I heare all this ? 
What error driues our eies and eares amiiTe? 183 

Vntill I know this fure vncertaintie. 
He entertaine the Offired fallacie. 185 

Luc, Dromio, goe bid the feruants fpred for dinner ! 

S. Dro. [Si8lde\ Oh, for my beads ! I erode me for a (inner. 
This is the Fairie land : oh, fpight of fpights ! 
We talke with Groblins, Owles, and Sprightsj 189 

If we obay them not, this will infue : 
They'll fucke our breath, or pinch vs blacke and blew. 191 

Luc, Why prat*ft thou to thy felfe, and anfwer'ft not ? 
Dromio ! thou Dromio ! thou Snaile ! thou Slug ! thou Sot ! 

S, Dro. 1 am transformed. Mailer, am I not ? 194 

S. Ant. I thinke thou art, in minde, and fo am I. 

S. Dro, Nay, Mafter, both ' in minde,' and in my fhape. 

S, Ant, Thou haft thine owne forme. 

S, Dro. No, I am an Ape. 197 

Luc. If thou art changed to ought, *tis to an AiTe. 

S, Dro, *Tis true! (he rides me, and I long for graiTe. 199 
*Tis fo, I am an Aile ; elfe it could neuer be. 
But I fhould know het as well as fhe knowes me. 201 

Adr, Come, come ! no longer will I be a foole. 
To put the finger in the eie and weepe, 

174. sirongerl F 4. stranger F. iSa aside\ Capell. 

185. offred^ Capell. firee'd F. 
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Whirfl man and Mailar laughes my woes to fcome. 204 

Come, fir, to dinner ! H Dromio, keepe the gate ! 

U Hufband, He dine aboue with you to day. 

And fliriue you of a thoufand idle prankes. 

IT Sirra, if any afke you for your Mailer, 208 

Say, he dines forth, and let no creature enter. 

H Come, filler ! H Dromio, play the Porter well ! 

5. Ant. [aside] Am I in earth, in heauen, or In hell ? 211 
Sleeping or waking ? mad or well aduifde > 
Knowne vnto thefe, and to my felfe diiguifde ? 213 

lie fay as they fay, and perfeuer fo. 
And, in this mifi:, at all aduentures go. 215 

S. Dro. Matter ! fhall I be Porter at the gate ? 

Adr, I ; and let none enter, lead I breake your pate ! 

Luc, Come, come, Antipholus, we dine too late ! 218 

ABus Tertius, Scena Prima. 

Before the House of Antifholus of Ephesus. 

Enter Antifholus of Ephefus, his man Dromio, Anoelo 
the Goldfinith, and Balthaser the Merchant. 

E. Anti. Good fignior Angelo, you mud excufe vs all ; 
My wife is fhrewifh when I keepe not howres : 
Say, that I lingerd with you at your (hop. 
To fee the making of her Carkanet, 4 

And that to morrow you will bring it home. [downe. 

But here's a villaine, [points to E. Dbo.] that would face me 
He met me on the Mart, and that I beat him. 
And charg'd him with a thoufand markes in gold, 8 

And that I did denie my wife and houfe ! 
IF Thou drunkard, thou ! what didfi: thou meane by this ? 

E. Dro. Say what you wil, fir, but I know what I know : 
That you beat me at the Mart, I haue your hand to fhow : 12 
If y* fkin were parchment, & y" blows you gaue were ink. 
Your owne hand-writing would tell you what I thinke. 14 

E. Ant, I thinke thou art an aiTe ! 

E. Dro. Marry, fo it doth appeare 

211. aside] Capell. 2i8. t(fo] to F. 
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By the wrongs I fufFer^ and the blowes I beare. i6 

I Ihould kicke, being kickt ; and, being at that paile« 
You would keepe from my heeles» and beware of an aiTe. i8 
E. An, Y'are fad, fignior Balthaxar I pray God^ our cheer 
May anfwer my good will, and your good welcom here ! 20 
Bed. I hold your dainties cheap, fir, & your welcom deer. 
E, An, Oh, iignior Balthazar, either at flefh or fifh, 
A table full of welcome, makes fcarce one dainty difh. 23 
BaL Grood meat, fir, is common, that euery churle affords, 
£. Anti, And welcome more common $ for that's nothing 
but words. 25 

B<d, Small cheere, and great welcome, makes a merrie feaft 
£. Anti. I, to a niggardly Hofl, and more fparing guefl : 
But though my cates be meane, take them in good part ; 
Better cheere may you haue, but not with better hart. 29 
But, foft ! my doore is lockt. V Goe bid them let vs in ! 
E» Dro. Maud ! Brigei ! Marian I Ci/ley ! Gillian ! Ginn ! 
S. Dro. [within] Mome ! Malthorfe ! Capon ! Coxcombe ! 
Idiot ! Patch ! 
Either get thee from the dore, or fit downe at the hatch : ^^ 
Dod thou coniure for wenches, that thon calft for fuch flore. 
When one is one too many ? goe get thee from the dore ! 35 
E. Dro. What patch is made our Porter ? my Mafier flayes 

in the ffareet. 

S. Dro. Iwlthltf] Let him walke from whence he came, 

lefl hee catch cold on's feet. 37 

K Ant. Who talks within there ? hoa ! open the dore ! 

S. Dro. [within] Right, fir ! He tell you when, and you'll 

tell me wherefore. ^^ [to day. 

£. Ant. * Wherefore ? ' for my dinner ! I haue not din'd 

S. Dro, [within] Nor to day, here you mufi not; come 

againe when you may. 41 

£. Anti, What art thou, that keep'fl mee out from the 

howfe I owe ? 
S. Dro. [within] The Porter for this time, Sir^ and my 
name is Dromio, 43 

E, Dro. O villaine ! thou hail flolne both mine office and 
my name ! 

33-79. wiihm] Rowe. 
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The one nere got me credit, the other inickle blame r 45 

If thou hadfl beene Dromio, to day in my place» 

Thou wouldA haue changed thy face for a name» or thy name 

for an affe* 47 

Luce, [within] What a coile is there ! Dromio f who are 

thofe at the gate ^ 
E. Dro. Let my Mailer in. Luce ! 

Luce* [within] Faith, no ! hee comes too late ; 49 

And fo tell your ' Maflet.* 

E. Dr<K O Lord, I muft laugh ! 

Haue at you with a Prouerbe, * Shall 1 fet in my ftaffe.* 51 
Luce, [within] Haue at you with another> that's, * When I 

can you tell ? * 
S. Dro, [within] If thy name be called Luce, Luce^ thou 

haft anfwer^d him well. 53 

£. jinti. Doe you heare, you minion ? you'll let vs in, I hope ! 
Luce, [within] 1 thought to haue aikt you. 
S. Dro* [within] And you faid ' no/ 

E. Dro, So, come, helpe ! well flrooke ! there was blow 

for blow. 56 

£. jinti. Thou baggage> let me in ! 

Luce, [within] Can you tell for whofe fake } 

E, Drom, Mailer, knocke the doore hard ! 
Luce, [within] Let him ' knocke ' till it ake. 58 

£. jinii. You'll crie for this, minion, if I beat the doore 

downe ! 
Luce, [within] What needs all that, and a paire of docks 

in the towne ? 6o- 

Adr. [within] Who is that at the doore, that keeps all this 

noife? 
Sk Dro, [within] By my troth, your towne is troubled with 

vnruly boies. 6a 

£. Aniu Are you there. Wife ? you might haue come before. 
Adru [within] Your ' wife,' fir knaue ! go get you from the 

dore! 
E, Dro, If you went in paine, Mafier, this ' knaue ' wold 

goc fore. ^5 

48. wifAm] Enter Luce. F (after line 47), 
61. ttn/Ain] Enter Adriana. F (after line 60). 
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Angela, Heere is neither cheere^ fir, nor welcome : we would 
faine haue either. [neither. 

Baltz. In debating which was bed, wee (hall part with 
£. Dro. They iland at the doore^ Mafler; bid them wel- 
come hither ! 68 [get in. 
£. Anti. There is ^ fomething in the winde \ that we cannot 
£. Dro, You would fay fo, Mafter, if your garments were 

thin. 70 \j ouches hls clothes. 

Your cake there is warme within : you ftand here in the cold. 
It would make a man mad as a Bucke^to be fo 'bought and fold.* 

£. Ant. Go fetch me fomething ! He break ope the gate ! 

S. Dro. [within] 'Breake* any breaking here, and lie 
' breake * your knaues pate ! 74 

E. Dro. A man may ' breake * a word with you, fir ; (and 
words are but winde ;) 
I, and ' breake * it in your face, fo he ' break * it not behinde. 

S. Dro. [within] It feemes thou want'fl breaking: out 
vpon thee, hinde ! 77 (me in ! 

£. Dro. Here's too much ' out vpon thee ! ' pray thee, let 

S. Dro. [within] I, when fowles haue no feathers, and fiih 
haue no fin. 79 

£. Ant. Well, He break in ! go borrow me a crow ! 

E. Dro. * A crow ' without feather ? Mailer, meane you fo ? 
For ' a fifh without a finne,* ther*s a fowle without a fether : 
Hlf a crow help vs in, firra, wee*ll 'plucke a crow togetlier.* 

£. Ant. Go, get thee gon ! fetch me an iron Crow ! 

B<ilth. Haue patience, fir I oh, let it not be fo ! 85 

Heerein you warre againft your reputation. 
And draw within the compaffe of fulped 
Th* vnuiolated honor of your wife. 

This once, your long experience of her wifedome, 89 

Her fober vertue, yeares, and modefiie. 
Plead on her part fome caufe to you vnknowne ; 
And doubt not, fir, but (he will well excufe. 
Why, at this time, the dores are made againfi you. 93 

Be rul*d by me ! depart in patience. 
And let vs to the Tyger, all, to dinner ; 



71. tA^Tf] Anon. conj. here F. 

75» y^fi your F. 

89. Tkis0ftcf] Anon. COO}. Once 



this F. 

89. A^r] Rowe. your F. 

91 . Air] Rowe. your F. 
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And, about euening, come jour felfe atone. 

To know the reafon of this ilrange reftraint. 97 

If, bj ftrong hand, you offer to breake in. 

Now in the ftirring paflage of the day, 

A vulgar comment will be made of it ; 

And that fuppofed by the common rowt loi 

Againft your yet vngalled eftimation. 

That may with foule intrufion enter in^ 

And dwell vpon your graue when you are dead j 

For llander liues vpon fucceffion, 105 

For euer howCd, where't gets pofleflion. 

£. Anti, You haue preuail'd : I will depart in quiet. 
And, in defpight of mirth, meane to be merrie. 
I know a wench of excellent difcourfe, 109 

Prettie and wittie 5 wilde, and yet, too, gentle : 
There will we dine. This woman that I meane. 
My wife (but I proteft, without defert) 
Hath oftentimes vpbraided me withall : 113 

To her will we to dinner. \To ANO.] Get you home. 
And fetch the chaine ; by tiiis I know *tis made : 
Bring it, I pray you, to tiie Porpentine ; 
For there*s the houfe : That chaine will I beftow 117 

(Be it for nothing but to fpight my wife) 
Vpon mine hoftefle there : good fir, make hafte ! 
Since mine owne doores refufe to entertaine me. 
He knocke elfe-where, to fee if they'll difdaine me. 121 

Ang. He meet you at that place fome houre hence. 

£. Anti, Do fo ! This ieft (hall coft me fome expence. 123 

[Ereuni. 

Actus Tertlus. Soena Secunda. 
Before the House of Antifholus of Ephesiis. 

Enter LuCiana, with Antifholus of Siracufia. 

LuCia. And may it be that you haue quite forgot i 

A hulbands office ? ihall, Antipholus, 
£uen in the fpring of Loue, thy Loue-fprings rot ? 

106. wktr//] where it F. Luciano] F2. laliana F. 

I. Lucia] Luc. Rowe. lulia F. 

m. 1. 96-123 ; u. 1-3.] 22 



The Comedie of Errors. 

Shall Loue, in building, grow fo ruinate ? 4 

If you did wed my lifter for her wealth, 5 

Then, for her wealths-fake, vfe her with more, kindneffe ! 
Or, if you like elfe-where, doe it by ftealth ; 

Muffle your falfe loue with fome fhew of blindnefle : 8 
Let not my filler read it in your eye $ 9 

Be not thy tongue thy owne (hames Orator ; 
Looke fweet, fpeake faire, become diHoyaltie 3 

Apparell vice like vertues harbenger 3 12 

Beare a faire prefence, though your heart be tainted ; 13 

Teach iinne the carriage of a holy Saint ! 
Be fecret-falfe ! What need fhe be acquainted ? 

What iimple thiefe brags of his owne attaint ? 16 

Tis double wrong, to truant with your bed, 17 

And let her read it in thy lookes at boord : 
Shame hath a baflard fame, well managed ; 

111 deeds is doubled with an euill word. 20 

Alas, poore women! make vs but beleeue 21 

(Being compad of credit) that you loue vs 3 
Though others haue the arme, Ihew vs the fleeue ; 

We in your motion turne, and you may moue vs. 24 

Then, gentle brother, get you in againe 5 25 

Comfort my (ifter, cheere her, call her wife ! 
'Tis holy fport, to be a little vaine, 27 

When the fweet breath of flatterie conquers fhife. [not, 

S. Anti. Sweete Mifhis ! (what your name is elfe, I know 

Nor by what wonder you do hit of mine,) 
LefTe, in your knowledge, and your grace, you ihow not. 

Then our earths wonder ! more then earth, diuine ! 32 
Teach me, deere creature, how to thinke and fpeake ! 33 

Lay open to my earthie groife conceit 
(Smothred in errors, feeble, ihallow, weake) 

The foulded meaning of your words deceit ! ^6 

Againft my foules pure truth, why labour you^ 37 

To make it wander in an vnknowne field ? 
Are you a god ? would you create me new ? 



4. buildittg\ Theobald, build- 
ings F. 

4. So F.] fWMMtf Capell (Theo- 
bald conj.). The sole reason for 



emending ruinate is that it breaks 
the sequence of 13 consecutive fours. 

16. atttt%nt\ Rowe. attaine F. 

21. bui\ Theobald, not F. 
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Transforme me, then ! and to your powre He yeeld. 40 
But if that I am I, then well I know^ 41 

Your weeping iifter is no wife of mine. 
Nor to her bed, no homage doe I owe : 

Farre more, f arre more, to you doe I decline ! 44 

Oh, traine me not, fweet Mermaide, with thy note, 45 

To drowne me in thy Mers floud of teares ! 
Sing, Siren, for thy felfe ! and I will dote $ 

Spread ore the filuer wanes thy golden haires ! 48 

And as a bed He take them, and there lie; 49 

And, in that glorious fuppofition, thinke, 
He gaines by death, that hath fuch meanes to die : 

Let Loue, being light, be drowned if (he iinke ! 5a 

Luc. What ! are you mad, that you doe reafon fo ? 

S. Ant. Not ' mad,* but mated 3 how, I doe not know. 54 

Luc. It is a fault that ipringeth firom your eie. 

8. Ant. For gazing on your beames, faire fun, being by ! 56 

Luc. Gaze where you (hould, and that will cleere your fight. 

8. Ant. As good to winke, fweet loue, as looke on night ! 58 

Luc. Why call you me * loue ' ? Call my iifter fo ! 

8. Ant. Thy fifters 'fifter.* 

Luc. That's my filter. 

8. Ant. No ; 60 

It is tliy felfe ! mine owne felfes better part ! 
Mine eies cleere eie, my deere hearts deerer heart ! 62 

My foode, my fortune, and my fweet hopes 2(!me ! 
My fole earths heauen, and my heauens claime ! 64 

Luc. All this my fifter is, or elfe (hould be. 

8. Ant. Call thy felfe ' filler ', fweet ! for I am thee. 66 
Thee will I loue, and with thee lead my life I 
Thou hzft no hufband yet, nor I no wife. 68 

Giue me thy hand ! 

Luc. Oh, fof t, fir ! hold you (HU ! 

He fetch my filler, to get her good will. [Exit. 70 

Enter Dromio of Siracufia. 
8. Ant. Why, how now, Dromio ! where run'fl thou fo faft ? 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

S, Dro. Doe you know me, fir ? Am I 'Dromio ' ? Am I 
your man ? Am I my felfe r 73 

8. Ant. Thou art * Dromio,* thou art my * man/ thou art 
' thv felfe/ 

o. JDro. I am an afle ! I am a womans man ! and befides 
my felfe ! 77 

8. AnL What * womans man ' ? and how ' befides thy felfe * ? 

5. Dro. Marrie,fir, 'befides my felfe,* I am due to a woman : 
One that claimes me, one that haunts me, one that will 
haue me. 

8, Anti, What ' claime ' laies Ihe to thee ? 82 

S. Dro, Marry, fir, fuch * claime ' as you would lay to your 
horfe ; and ihe would haue me as a beail : not that, I beeing 
a beafi:, ihe would haue me ; but that ihe, being a veiie beafily 
creature, layes claime to me. 86 

8. Anti. What is ihe > 

8. Dro. A very reuerent body : I, fuch a one as a man 
may not fpeake of, without he fay ' fir-reuerence ! ' I haue 
but leane lucke in the match, and yet is ihe a wondrous fat 
marriage. 91 

8. Anti. How doil thou meane ' a fat marriage ' ? 

5. Dro. Marry, fir, ihe's the Kitchin Wench, & al greafe 5 
and I know not what vfe to put her to, but to make a Lampe 
of her, and run from her by her owne light. I warrant, her 
ragges and the Tallow in them, will bume a Poland Winter : 
If Ihe Hues till doomefday, ihe *1 bume a weeke longer then 
the whole World. 98 

8. Anti. What complexion is ihe of? 

8. Dro. Swart, like my ihoo ; but her face nothing like fo 
cleanekept: for why ihe fweats: a man may goe ouer-ihooes 
in the grime of it. 102 

8. Anti. That's a fault that water will mend. 

8. Dro. No, fir, 'tis in graine ! Noahs flood could not do it. 

8. Anti. What's her name ? 105 

8. Dro. Nell, Sir : but her name and three quarters, that's 
an £11 and three quarters, will not meafure her firom hip to hip. 

8. Anti. Then ihe beares fome bredth? 108 

8. Dro. No longer from head to foot, then firom hippe 

94. ta] too F. 

106. andl Theobald (Thirlby conj.). is F. 
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The Comedze of Errors. 

to hippe: (he is fphericall, like a globe; I could find oat 
Countries in her. 1 1 1 

8. Anti, In what part of her body ilands Ireland ? 
S. Dro. Many, fir, in her buttockes : I found it out by 
the bogges. 

S. Ant. Where Scotland? 115 

8. Dro. I found it by the barrenneflej hard, in the palme 
of the hand. 
S. Ant. Where France? 118 

8. Dro. In her forhead ; arm'd and reuerted, making warre 
againfi her heire.* 

8. Ant. Where England P 121 

8. Dro. I ]ook*d for the chalkie Cliffes, but I could find 
no whitenefle in them. But I guefie, it fiood in her chin, by 
the fait rheume that ranne betweene France, and it. 

8. Ant. Where SpaineP 125 

S. Dro. Faith, I faw it not 3 but I felt it hot in her breth. 

8. Ant. Where America, the Indies ? 127 

8. Dro. Oh, fir, vpon her nofe, all ore embellifhed with 

Rubies, Carbuncles, Saphires, declining their rich Afped to the 

hot breath of Spaine, who fent whole Armadoes of Carre6b ^ 

to be ballail at her nofe. 13 1 

8. Anti. Where fiood Belgia, the Netherlands P 

8. Dro. Oh, fir, I did not looke fo low. To conclude : 

this drudge or Diuiner, layd claime to me 3 call*d mee 

Dromio ; fwore I was affur'd to her ; told me what' priuie 

markes I had about mee, as, the marke of my ihoulder, the 

Mole in my necke, the great Wart on my left arme, that I, 

amaz*d, ranne from her as a witch. 138 

And, I thinke, if my brefi had not beene made of faith, 

and my heart of fieele. 
She had transform*d me to a Curtull dog, & made me 
tume i*th wheele. 140 

8. Anti. Go, hie thee prefently, pofi to the rode ! 
And if the winde blow any way from ihore, 
I will not harbour in this Towne to night : 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

If any Barke put forth, come to the Mart^ 144 

Where I will walke till thou retume to me. 

If euerie one knowes vs^ and we know none^ 

*Tis time^ I thinke, to trudge, packe, and be gone. 147 

S. Dro. As from a Beare, a man would run for life. 
So flie I firom her that would be my wife. [Exit. 149 

8. Anii, There's none but Witches do inhabite heere 3 
And therefore 'tis hie time that I were hence. 
She that doth call me 'hufband,* euen my foule 152 

Doth, for a wife, abhorre ! But her faire iifter 
(Pofleft with fuch a gentle foueraigne grace. 
Of fuch inchanting prefence and difcourfe) 
Hath almofl made me Traitor to my felfe : 156 

But, leaft my felfe be guilty to felfe-wrong, 
He flop mine eares againil the Mermaids long. 158 

Enier Angelo ivith the Chaine. 

jing. McL/lerAntipholus / . . . 

S. Anti. I, that's my name. 

Ang. I know it well, fir ! loe, here's the chaine ! 

[S. Antl takes It 

I thought to haue tane you at the Porpentine : 

The chaine vnfinifh'd, made me flay thus long. 162 

S. Anti, What is your will that I (hal do with this ? 

Ang. What pleafe your felfe, fir ! I haue made it for you. 

8. Anti. ' Made it for me/ fir ! I befpoke it not. 

Ang. Not once, nor twice, but twentie times you haue ! 166 
Go home with it, and pleafe your Wife withall ; 
And foone at fupper time He vifit you. 
And then receiue my money for the chaine. 

8. Anti. I pray you, fir, receiue the ' money ' now, 170 
For feare you ne*re fee ' chaine,' nor * mony,* more. 

Ang. You are a merry man, fir : fare you well ! [Exit. 

8. Ant. What I fhould thinke of this, I cannot tell : 173 
But this I thinke, there's no man is fo vaine. 
That would refufe fo faire an ofFer'd Chaine. 1 75 

I fee a man heere needs not Hue by ihifts. 
When in the flreets he meetes fuch Golden gifts. 177 

He to the Mart, and there for Dromio flay. 
If any (hip put out, then flraight away ! [Exit. 179 
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ABus Quartos. Scosna Prima. 

The Mart. 

Enter a Second Merchant, AnqSLO the Goldfmith, and an 

Officer. 

2 Mar. You know^ lince Pentecoil the fum is due, 
And iince I haue not much imp6rtun*d you % 
Nor now I had not^ hut that I am bound 
To Perjia, and want Gilders for my voyage : 4 

Therefore make prefent fatisfadion. 
Or He attach you by this Officer. 

Gold. £uen iuil the fum that I do owe to you. 
Is growing to me by Antipholus ; 8 

And, in the inftant that I met with you. 
He had of me a Chaine : at fiue a clocke 
I {hall receiue the money for the fame. 
Pleafeth you, walke with me downe to his houfe; 12 

I will difcharge my bond, and thanke you too. 

Enter Antipholus of Ephefos, and Daomio of Ephesos, 

from the Courtizans. 

Offi. That labour, may you faue : See where he comes ! 

£• Ant. [to E. Dbo.] While I go to the Goldfmiths houfe, 
go thou. 
And buy a ropes end ! that will I beftow 16 

Among my wife, and her confederates. 
For locking me out of my doores by day. 
But, foft ! I fee the Goldfmith. Get thee gone ; 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to me ! 20 

£• Dro. I buy a thoufand pound a yeare ! I buy a rope ! 

[Exit Dromio. 

Eph. Ant. [to Ahg.] a man is well holpe vp that trufts to 
you: 
I promifed your prefence, and the Chaine 5 
But neither Chaine nor Goldfmith came to me ! 24 

Belike you thought our loue would laft too long. 
If it were 'chain'd * together, and therefore came not. 
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Gold. (Sauin^ your merrie humor) here's the note. 
How much your Chaine weighs, to the vtmofl chared, 28 
The finenefle of the Gold, and chargefuU fafhion ; 
Which doth amount to three odde Duckets more 
Then I ftand debted to this Grentleman : 
I pray you, fee him prefently difcharg*d, 31 

For he is bound to Sea, and ftayes but for it. 

f. AnH. I am not fumilh'd with the prefent monie; 
Beiides, I haue fome bufinefle in the towne. 
Good Signior, take the fbanger to my houfe, ^6 

And with you take the Chaine, and bid my wife 
Difburfe the fumme on the receit thereof: 
Perchance I will be there as foone as you. 39 

Gold. Then you will bring the Chaine to her your felfe ? 

£. Anti. No ; beare it with you, leafl I come not time enough. 

Gold, Well, iir, I will ! Haue you the Chaine about you } 

£. Ant And if I haue not, fir, I hope you haue ; 
Or elfe you may returne without your money. 44 

Gol(L Nay, come, I pray you, fir, giue me the Chaine! 
Both winde and tide ilayes for this Gentleman ; 
And I, to blame, haue held him heere too long. 

£. Anti. Good Lord, you vfe this dalliance to excufe 48 
Your breach of promife to the Porpentine ' 
I fhould haue chid you for not bringing it. 
But, like a fhrew, you firil begin to brawle. [patch ! 52 

2 Mar. [to Ano.] The houre ileales on ; I pray you, fir, dif. 

Gold. You heare how he importunes me ! the Chaice ! 

f . jint. Why, giue it to my wife, and fetch your mony ! 

Gold. Come, come, you know I gaue it you euen now ! 
Either fend the Chaine, or fend me by fome token.^ 56 

£. Ant. Fie, now you run this humor out of breath ! 
Come ! where's the Chaine ? I pray you, let me fee it. 

2 Mar. My bufinefle cannot brooke this dalliance ! 
To E. Ant.] Grood fir, fay, whe'r youl anfwer me, or no : 60 
f not. He leaue him to the Officer. 

£. Ant. . I ' anfwer * you ! What fhould I ' anfwer ' you > 6a 

GokL The monie that you owe me for the Chame. 

47. tfij too F. I may prove my commiuion by some 

^ So F» Understand i * that I | token.' 

29 [!▼• I 27-63. 



t 



The Camedie of Errors. 

£. Ant. I owe you none, till I receiue the Cbaine. 64 

Gold. You know I gaue it you halfe an houre fince. 

£. Ant. You gaue me none! you wrong mee much to 
fay fo. 

Crold. You wrong me more, fir, in denying it! 
Confider how it ftands vpon my credit. 68 

2 Mar. Well, Officer, arreH him at my fuite! 

Offi. I do ; [to Amo.] and charge you m the Dukes name to 
obey me ! 

Gold. This touches me in reputation. 
Either confent to pay this fum for me, 72 

Or I attach you by this Officer ! 

E. Ant. ' Confent to pay * thee that I neuer had ! 
Arrefl me, f oolifh fellow, if thou dar*il ! 

Gold, [to Officer] Heere b thy fee ; arreil him. Officer ! J 6 
IF I would not fpare my brother in this cafe. 
If he ihould fcorne me fo apparantly. 

Offic, [to E. Ant.] I do arreft you, fir : you heare the fuite. 

E. Ant. I do obey thee, till I giue thee baile. 80 

H But, firrah, you fhall buy this fport as deere 
As all the mettall in your ihop will anfwer! 

GolcL Sir, fir, I fhall haue Law in Ephefus, 
To your notorious ihame, 1 doubt it not ! 84 

Enter Dsomio of Siracuse,yrom the Bay. 

8. Dro. Mafter, there's a Barke of Epidamiunig 
That Itaies but till her Owner comes aboord. 
And then, fir, (he beares away. Our fraughtage, fir, 
I haue conuei*d aboord ; and I haue bought 88 

The Oyle, the Balfamum, and Aqtue^itce. 
The ihip is in her trim ; the merrie winde 
Blowes faire from land : they ftay for nought at all. 
But for their Owner, Mafier, and your felfe. 92 

£. An. How now ! a Madman ! Why, thou peeuifii iheep. 
What fhip of Epidamium ftaies for me ? 

S. Dro. A (hip you fent me to, to hier waftage. 

£. Ant. Thou drunken flaue ! I fent thee for a rope ; 96 
And told thee to what purpofe, and what end ! 

95. iif, tiji] too, to F. 
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S, Dro. You lent me for a ropes 'end* as foone* 
You fent me to the Bay, fir, for a Barke ! 

£• AnL I will debate this matter at more leifure, loo 

And teach your eares to lift me with more heede. 
To jidriana, Villaine! hie thee ilraight! 
Giue her this key, and tell her, ' in the Deike 
That's couer'd o're with Turki/h Tapiftrie, 104 

lliere is a purfe of Duckets ; let her fend it :* 
Tell her, ' I am arreiled in the iireete. 
And that (hall baile me : ' hie thee, ilaue ! be gone ! 
H On, Officer, to prifon, till it come ! 108 

[Exeunt. Manet S. Dbohio. 

S, Dromio. *To Adriana V that is where we din*d. 
Where DowfabeU did claime me for her hufband : 
She is too bigge, I hope, for me to compafTe. 
Thither I muft, although againfl my will, 112 

For feruants mufl their Mafters mindes fulfill. [Exit. 

Actus Quartus. Scena Secunda. 
The House of Antifholus of Ephesus. 

Enter Adriana and Luc i ana. 

Adr. Ah, Luciana! did he tempt thee fo ? i 

Might*ft thou perceiue aufleerely in his eie. 
That he did plead in eamefl ? yea or no ? 

Look*d he or red or pale, or fad or merrily ^ 4 

What obferuation mad*fl thou in this cafe. 
Of his hearts Meteors tilting in his face ? 6 

Luc. Firfl, he deni*de you had in him no right. 

Adr. He meant, he did me none : the more my fpight ! 8 

Luc. Then fwore he that he was a fbranger heere. 

j4dr. And true he fwore, though yet forfwome hee were I 10 

Luc. Then pleaded I for you. 

Adr. And what faid he? 

Luc. That loue I begg'd for you, he begg*d of me. 12 

Adr. With what perfwaiion did he tempt thy loue ? 

Luc. With words that in an honed fuit might moue. 14 

6. 0/] F2. Oh, F. 
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Firfty he did praiie my beautie; theti, my fpeech« 

Adr. Did*li fpeake him faire ? 

Luc. Haue patience, I beieech* t6 

Adr. I cannot, nor I will not, hold me flill ! 
My tongue, though not my heart, fhall haue his will. i8 

He is deformed, crooked, old, and fere, 
Ill-fac*d, worfe bodied, ihapelefTe euery where $ so 

Vicious, vngentle, fooliih, blunt, vnkinde; 
Stigmaticall in making, worfe in minde ! 22 

Luc, Who would be lealous, then, of fuch a one ? 
No euill loft is wail'd, when it is gone. 24 

Adr. Ah, but I thinke him better then I fay, 25 

And yet would (herein) others eies were worfe : 
Farre from her nefl, the Lapwing cries, ' away ! * 

My heart praies for him, though my tongue doe curfe. 28 

Enter S. Daomio. 

8, Dro. Here, goe ! the defke, the purfe, fweetl now, make 
hafte! 

Luc. How haft thou loft thy breath ? 

5*. Dro. By running faft. 30 

Adr. Where is thy Mafter, Dromio ? Is he well ? 

S. Dro. No, he's in Tartar Umbo, worfe then hell. 32 

A Diuell in an euerlafting garment hath him ; 
One whofe hard heart b button*d vp with fteele; 
A Feind, a Fairie,^ pittileffe and ruffe ; 
A Wolfe, nay, worfe, a fellow all in buiFe 5 36 

A back friend, a ihoulder-clapper, one that countermands 
The pafTages of allies, creekes, and narrow lands 3 38 

A hound that runs Counter, and yet draws drifoot well; 
One that, before the ludgment, carries poore foules to hel. 40 

Adr, Why, man ! what is the matter ? 

S. Dro. I doe not know 'the matter*: hee is Vefted on the 
cafe. 

Adr. What ! is he ' arrefted ' ? tell me at whofe fuite. 

S. Dtro. I know not at whofe 'fuite ' he is arefted, well ; 
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But is ^ in a ' iuite * of buffe which *refled him : that can I tell. 

Will you fend him, Miflris, redemption ? the monie in his 

defke ? 46 [at, 

Adr, Go fetch it. Sifter! — [Exit Luc i ana.] This I wonder 
That he, vnknowne to me, ihould be in debt. 
IT TeU me, was he arefted on a band ? 49 

5. Dro. Not ' on a band,* but on a ftronger thing : 
A chaine, a chaine ! [Clock strikes,"] Doe you not here it ring? 

Adria, What, the * chaine ' ? 

5". Dro. No, no, the bell ! 'tis time that I were gone : 
It was two ere I left him, and now the clocke ftrikes one. 54 

Adr. The houres come back ! that did I neuer here. 

S> Dra. Oh yes ; if any houre meete a Serieant, a tumes 
backe for verie feare. 56 

Adri. As if Time were in debt! how fondly do*ft thou 
reafbn ! 

5*. Dro. Time is a verie bankerout, and owes more then 
he's worth to feafon. 58 

Nay, he's a theefe too ! haue you not heard men fay. 
That Time comes ilealing on by night and day ? 60 

If Time be in debt and theft, and a Serieant in the way. 
Hath he not reafon to tume backe an houre in a day ? 62 

Re-enter Luciana with a Purse. 

Adr. Gro, Dromio ! there's the monie ! beare it ftraight. 
And bring thy Mafter home imediately ! 
V Come, iifter, I am preft downe with conceit 1 65 

Conceit, my comfort, and my iniurie ! [Exeunt. 

Actus Quart US. Scena Tertla. 
The Mart. 

Enter Antipholus of Siracufia. 

There's not a man I meete, but doth falute me i 

As if I were their well acquainted friend 5 
And euerie one doth call me by my name. 

^ But is •- Bat he is. I 61. Tltne} Rowe. I F. 

48. Tka/l F2. Thus F. | 66. JSxrnnt.} Exit F. 
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Some tender monie to me ; fome inuite me ; 4 

Some other giue me thankes for kindnefliss ; 

Some ofier me Commodities to buj : 

Euen now a tailor cal'd me in his (hop. 

And ihow'd me Silkes that he had bought for me, 8 

And therewithal! tooke meafure of my body. 

Sure^ thefe are but imaginarie wiles. 

And Lapland Sorcerers inhabite here ! 1 1 

Enter Daomio of Siraciue. 

5". Dro. Mailer ! here's the gold you fent me for ! What 1 
haue you got the pidhire of old Adam new appareFd ? 13 

8. Ant. What 'gold* U this? What 'Adam' do'ft thou 
meane ? 

S. Dro. Not that Adam that kept the Paradife, but that 
j4dam that keepes the prifon : hee that goes in the calues-ikin 
that was kil'd for the Prodigall ; hee that came behinde you, 
iir, like an euill angel, and bid you forfake your libertie. 19 

S. Ant. I vnderftand thee not. 

S. Dro. No ? why, 'tis a plaine cafe : he that went, like 
a Bafe-Viole, in a cafe of leather ^ the man, iir, that, when 
gentlemen are tired, giues them a bob, and Veils them $ he, 
fir, that takes pittie on decaied men, and giues them fuites of 
durance ; he that ' fets vp his re£l ' to doe more exploits with 
his Mace then a Moris Pike. 26 

S. Ant, What, thou mean'ft an officer ? 

S. Dro. I, fir, the Serieant of the Band ! he that brings 
any man to anfwer it, that breakes his Band; one that thinkes 
a man alwaies going to bed, and faies, ' God giue you good 
reft!' 31 

8. Ant. Well, fir, there ' reft ' in your foolerie ! 
Is there any ihips puts forth to night ? may we be gone ? 

S. Dro. Why, fir, I brought you word an houre fince, that 
the Barke Expedition put forth to night ; and then were you 
hindred by the Serieant to tarry for the Hoy Delay. Here are 
the angels, that you fent for, to deliuer you. 37 

S. Ant. The fellow is diftrad, and fo am I ; 

23. bob] Hanmer. sob F. 
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And here we wander in illufions : 

Some blefled power deliuer vs from hence ! 

Enter a Curtizan. 

Cur. Well met, well met, Mafter Antipholus ' 
I fee, fir, you haue found the Gold-fmlth now : 4a 

Is that the chaine you promis*d me to day ? 

8. Ant. Sathant auoide ! I charge thee, tempt me not ! 

5". Dro. Mafter ! is this Mifh-is Sathan t 

8. Ant. It is the diuell ! 4.6 

S. Dro. Nay, ihe is worfe, (he is the diuels dam 5 and here 
(he comes in the habit of a light wench ! and thereof comes 
that the wenches fay ' God dam me ! * that's as much to fay, 
* God make me a light wench!' It is written, 'they appeare 
to men like angels of light : ' light is an effect of fire, and fire 
will bume : ergo, light wenches will bume. Come not neere 
her! 53 

Cur. Your man and you are maruailous merne, fir! 
Will you goe with me ? wee*ll mend our dinner here. 

S. Dro. Mafler, if you do, exped fpoon-meate; so befpeake 
a long fpoone. 57 

8. Ant. Why, Dromio ? 

S. Dro. Marrie, 'he mufi haue a long fpoone that muft eate 
with the diuell.* 60 

8. Ant. Auoid, then, fiend ! what tel'ft thou me of 
fupping ? 
Thou art (as you are all) a forcerefie : 
I coniure thee to leaue me, and be gon ! 

Cur. Giue me the ring of mine you had at dinner. 
Or, for my Diamond, the Chaine you promis*d, 65 

And He be gone, fir, and not trouble you. 

S. Dro. Some diuek aike but the parings of ones naile, 
A rufh, a haire, a drop of blood, a pin, 
A nut, a cherrie-flone 5 69 

But fhe, more couetous, wold haue a chaine. 
Mafier, be wife ! and if you giue it her. 
The diuell will (hake her Chaine, and fright vs with it. 

$6. i/ypu d9^ expec(\ Fa. if do expect F4 
56. A^jCapell. orF. 
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Cur. I pray you, iir, my Ring, or elfe the Chaine ! 73 

I hope you do not meane to cheate me fo ! 

8, Ant, Auant, thou witch ! Come, Dromio, let vs go ! 

S. Dro, * Flie pride ! faies the Pea-cocke * : Mifhis, that 
you know ! [Exeunt S. Amt. d S. Dbo. 76 

Cur. Now, out of doubt, Antvpholus is mad, 
Elfe would he neuer fo demeane himfelfe. 
A Ring he hath of mine, worth fortie Duckets, 
And, for the fame, he promis*d me a Chaine : 80 

Both one and other, he denies me now. 
The reafon that I gather he is mad, 
(Befides this preient inftance of his rage,) 
Is a mad tale he told to day at dinner, 84 

Of his owne doores being ihut againft his entrance. 
Belike, his wife, acquainted with his fits, 
On purpofe (hut the doores againd his way. 
My way is now, to hie home to hb houfe, 88 

And tell his wife that, being Lunaticke, 
He rufh*d into my houfe, and tooke perforce 
My Ring away. This courfe I fitteft choofe j 
For fortie Duckets is too much to loofe. [Exit 92 



Actus Quart U8. Scene Quanta. 
A Street 

Enter Antipholus o/£phefus with the Officer (a lailor). 

£• An. Feare me not, man ! I will not break away : 
He giue thee, ere I leaue thee, fo much money. 
To warrant thee, as I am 'refled for. 
My wife is in a wayward moode to day } 4 

And will not lightly truil the Meflenger, 
That I fhould be attach'd in Ephefus : 
I tell you, 'twill found harfhly in her eares. 

76. Exeunt . . . Dra,] Exit. F. 

Enter . . . Jailor,'] Enter Antipholus Ephes. with a lailor. F. 
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Enter Dromio of Ephesns with a ropes ena, 

Heere comes my Man ! I thinke he brings the monie. 8 

U How now, fir ? Haue jou that I fent you for ? 

E. Dro. Here's that, I warrant you, will pay them a]] ! 

£. AntL But where*s the Money ? 

E. Dro. Why, fir, I gaue 'the Monie* for the Rope. la 

£. j4nt. Fine hundred Duckets, villaine ! for a ' rope * ? 

E. Dro. He feme you, fir, * fine hundred * at the rate. 

£• Ant. To what end did I bid thee hie thee home ? 15 

E. Dro, To a ropes ' end *, fir j and to that * end ' am I 
retum'd. 

£. jint. And to that 'end ', fir, I will welcome you. 

[Beating him. 

Offi. Good fir, be patient ! 19 

E. Dro. Nay, 'tis for me to be 'patient ' 5 I am ' in aduerfitie.* 

Offi. Good, now, hold thy tongue ! 

E. Dro. Nay, rather perfwade him to hold his hands. 

£. Anti. Thou whorefon, fenfelefie Villaine ! 23 

E. Dro. I would I were ' fenfelefle ', fir, that I might not 
feele your blowes. 

£• AntL Thou art fenfible in nothing but blowes, and fo is 
an Affe. 27 

E. Dro. I am an 'Affe,* indeede ! you may prooue it by 
my long eares. I haue ierued him from the houre of my 
Natiuitie to this infbint, and haue nothing at his hands for my 
feruice but blowes. When I am cold, he heates me with 
beating; when I am warme, he cooles me with beating: I 
am wak'd with it when I fleepe j rais*d with it when I fit 5 
driuen out of doores with it when I goe from home 5 wel- 
com'd home with it when I returne : nay, I beare it on my 
fhoulders, as a begger woont^ her brat; and, I thinke, when 
he hath lam'd me, I fhall begge with it from doore to 
doore. 38 

£. Ant. Come, goe along ! my wife is comming yonder. 

iS. Beating Aim.} CapelL ^ woont == is wont to bear. 
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Enter Adkiama^ Luciana, Courtizan, and a Schoolemafter, 

ccUrd Pinch. 

E, Dro. Miilris, rejpicejinem, refped your end j or, rather, 
the propheiie, like the Parrat, ' beware the ropes end ! ' 41 
£. Ami. Wilt thou ftill talke ? [BeaU Dro. 

Curt. How fay you now ? Is not yoar huiband mad } 
Adri. His inciuility confirms no lefle. 44 

IF Good Dodor Pinch, you are a Coniurer ; 
Eflabliih him in his true fence againe. 
And I will pleafe you, what you will demand. 

Luc. Alas, how fiery, and how iharpe he lookes ! 48 

Cur. Marke, how he trembles in his extaiie ! 
Pinch. Giue me your hand, and let mee feele your puliel 
E. Ant. There is my hand, and let it feele your eare ! 

[Strikes him. 

Pinch. I charge thee, Sathan, hous*d within this man, 52 

To yeeld pofTeffion to my holie praiers. 

And, to thy ftate of darlmeife, hie thee flraight ! 

I coniure thee by aU the Saints in heau^n ! 
£. Anti. Peace, doting wizard! peace ! I am not mad ! 56 
Adr. Oh, that thou wer*t not, poore diftreflcd foule ! 
f . Anti. You Minion, you ! are thefe your Cuflomers ? 

Did this Companion with the faffron face 

Reuell and feaft it at my houfe to day, 60 

Whil'ft vpon me the guiltie doores were fhut. 

And I denied to enter in my houfe ? 

Adr. O hufband ! Grod doth know you din*d at home 3 

Where, would you had remained vntill this time, 64 

Free from thefe flanders, and this open fhame ! 
f . Anti. 'Din'd at home ! * IfThou Villaine, what fayeft thou? 
f . Dro. Sir, footh to fay, you did not ' dine at home.* 
£• Ant. Were not my doores lockt vp, and I (hut out ? 68 
£. Dro. Perdie, your 'doores were lockt, and you (hut out.* 
f • Anti. And did not (he her felfe reuile me there ? 
£. Dro. Sans Fable, ' fhe her felfe reuiFd you there.' 
£. Anti. Did not her Kitchen maide, raile, taunt, and 
fcorneme? 7 a 

£fUir . . . JHnch.] So Dyce. F (after 1. 38). 
IV. iv. 40-72.] 38 
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E, Dro. Certes, ihe did ! the kitchin veflall fcom*d you. 

f . Ant, And did not I in rage depart from thence ? 74 

£• Dro, In veritie you did ! ^ My bones beares witnefle, 
Tliat iince haue felt the vigor of his rage. 

Adr, Is't good to footh him in thefe contraries ? 

Pinch. It is no fhame : the fellow finds his vaine^ 78 

Andy yeelding to him, humors well his freniie. 

£. Ant Thou haft fubbom'd the Goldfmith to arrefl mee! 

Adr. Alas, I fent you Monie to redeeme you. 
By Dromio heere, who came in haft for it. 8a 

£. Dro. ' Monie*, by me ! Heart and good will, you might ; 
H But, furely, Mafter, not a ragge of Monie ! 

E. Ant Wentft not thou to her for a purfe of Duckets ? 

Adri. He came to me, and I deliuer*d it. 86 

Ltici. And I am witnefTe with her that ihe did. 

£. Dro. God and the Rope-maker beare me witnefte. 
That I was fent for nothing but a rope ! [pofteft ; 

Pinch, [aside to Adb.] Miftris, both Man and Mafter is 
I know it by theu: pale and deadly lookes : 91 

They muft be bound, and laide in fome darke roome. 

£• Ant Say, wherefore didft thou locke me forth to day ? 
IT And why doft thou denie the bagge of gold ? 94 

Adr. I did not, gentle huft)and, Mocke thee forth.' 

£. Dro. And, ' gentle ' Mafter, I receiu*d no • gold ' j 
But I confefte, ftr, that we were lock*d out. 

Adr. Diifembling Villain, thou fpeak'ft falfe in both ! 98 

£. Ant DifTembUng Harlot ! thou art ' falfe * in all ; 
And art confederate with a damned packe, 
To make a loathfome, abiect fcome of me : 
But, with thefe nailes. He plucke out thefe falfe eyes, loa 
That would behold in me this fhamefiill fport ! 

[Makes at Adbiana. 

E?iter three orfoure, and qffler to hinde him. Heejiriues. 

Adr. Oh, binde him, binde him ! let him not come neere 

me! 
Pinch. More company ! the fiend is ftrong within him. 
Luc, Aye me, poore man, how pale and wan he looks ! 106 

3. Certes] Pope. Certis F. 77. contrarUsI crontraries F. 
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£. AnL What! will you murther me? II Thou lailor, 
thou! 
I am thy prifoner ! Wilt thou fufFer them 
To make a refcue ? 

Offi. Mailers, let him go ! 109 

He is my prifoner, and you fhall not haue him. 

Pinch, [pointing to £. Dbo.] Go bmde this man, for he is 

franticke too. [They blnde Dbo. 

Adr. What wilt thou do, thou peeuifh Officer > 
Hafl thou delight to fee a wretched man 113 

Do outrage and difpleafure to himfelfe ? 

Ojffi He is my prifoner ! if I let him go. 
The debt he owes, will be requir*d of me. 

j4dr, I will difcharge thee ere I go from thee : 117 

Beare me forthwith vnto his Creditor, 
And, knowing how the debt growes, I will pay it. 
H Good Matter DoAor, fee him fafe conuey'd 
Home to my houfe ! — Oh moft vnhappy day ! 121 

£. j4nt. Oh moft * vnhappie * ftrumpet ! 

f . Dro, Mafter, I am heere entred in bond for you. 

£. AnL Out on thee, Villaine ! wherefore doft thou mad 
mee? 

£. Dro» Will you be bound for nothing ! be mad, good 
Mafter ! cry, ' the diuel ! ' 1 26 

Luc, God helpe poore foules ! how idlely doe they talke ! 

Adr, Gro beare him hence ! II Sifter, go you with me ! 
[Exeunt, Manent Offic, Adri., Luci., it Courtizan. 
H Say now, whofe fuite is he arrefted at ? 1 29 

Qff\ One Angela, a Goldfmitl^: do you know him ? 

Adr, I know the man. What is the funune he owes ? 

Off. Two hundred Duckets. 

Adr, Say, how growes it due ? 

Off, Due for a Chaiue your hulband had of him. 133 

Adr, He did befpeake a Chain for me, but had it not. 

Cur, When as your hufband, all in rage, to day 
Came to my houfe, and tooke away my Ring, 
(The Ring I faw vpon his finger now,) 137 

III. They, . . Dtv,} Camb. Edd. I Exeunt Manet . . . Courtizan. F 
128. Exeunt , . • CourtUan.l \ (after line 129). 

IV. iv. 107-137.] 40 
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Straight after did I meete him with a Chaine. 

Adr, It may be fo, but I did neuer fee it. 
IT Come, lailor, bring me where the Goldfmith is ! 
I long to know the truth heereof at large. J41 

Enter Antipholus of Siracufia tuith Ids Rapier drawne, and 

Dromio of SiracTUe. 

Luc, God, for thy mercy ! they are loofe againe ! 
Adr, And come with naked fwords ! 

Let's call more helpe. 
To haue them bound againe ! 

[AdBIANA and LuciANA runne out. 

Away, they'l kill vs ! 144 

Exeunt Officer and Conrtizan, asfaft as may be, frighted. 

S. Ant. I fee, thefe Witches are afi^id of fwords. 

S. Dro. She that would be your wife, now ran from you. 

S. Ant. Come to the Cen/aur; fetch our (hiffe from thence ! 

I long that we were fafe and found aboord. 148 

8. Dro. Faith, flay heere this night; they will lurely do 

vs no harme: you faw theyfpeake vs faire, giue vs gold: 

me thinkes they are fuch a gentle Nation, tiiat (but for the 

Mountaine of mad fleih that claimes manage of me) I could 

finde in my heart to ftay heere ftill, and turne Witch. 153 

8. Ant. I will not flay to night, for all the Towne ! 
Therefore away, to get our ftuffe aboord. [Exeunt, 



ASius Quintus. Sccena Prima. 

A 8treet before a Priorle. 

Enter the 8eoond Merchant, and Anoelo the Goldfmith. 

Gold. I am forty. Sir, that I haue hindred you 5 
But, I proteft, he had the Chaine of me. 
Though moft diftioneftly he doth denie it ! 



144* Adriana • . . m</.] Runne 
all out F. 

144' Exeunt. . . Cmrtisan^ . . .] 



Exeunt omnes, . . . F. 
A . . . Priorie.] Pope. 
4-260. 2 Afar.] Mar. F. 
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2 Mar. How is the man efleem'd heere in the Citie ? 4 

Gold, Of veiy reuerent reputation, fir. 
Of credit infinite, highly belou'd. 
Second to none that lines heere in the Citie : 
His word might beare my wealth at any time. 8 

2 Mar. Speake foftly ! yonder, as I thinke, he walkes. 

Enter S. Antipholus and S. Dromio agdine. 

Gold. 'Tis so ; and that felfe chaine about his necke. 
Which he forfwore moft monflroufly to haue! 
Good fir, draw neere to me. He fpeake to him ! 12 

U Signior Antipholus, I wonder much 
That you would put me to this (hame and trouble ; 
And, not without fome fcandall to your felfe, 
(With circumfiance and oaths,) fo to denie 16 

This Chaine, which now you weare fo openly. 
Befide the charge, the (hame, imprifonment. 
You haue done wrong to this, my honefl fiiend. 
Who, but for (laying on our Controuerfie, 20 

Had hoifled faile, and put to fea to day : 
This Chaine you had of me : can you deny it ? 

8, Ant, I thinke I had ; I neuer did deny it. 

2 Mar. Yes, that you did, fir, and forfwore it too ! 24 

S. Ant. Who heard me to denie it, or forfweare it ? 

2 Mar. Thefe eares of mine (thou knowfi) did hear thee : 
Fie on thee, wretch ! 'tis pitty that thou liu'ft 
To walke where any honefi men refort. 28 

8. Ant. Thou art a Villaine to impeach me thus I 
lie prone mine honor, and mine honeflie, 
Againfi thee prefently, if thou dar*ft fiand ! 

2 Mar. I dare, and do defie thee for a villaine ! 32 

They draw. Enter Aoriana, Luc i an a. Courtezan, iff others. 

Adr. Hold ! hurt him not, for God fake ! he is mad ! 
H Some get within him, take his fword away ! 
Binde Dromio too, and beare them to my houfe ! 

S. Dro. Runne, mafier, run ! for Gods fake, take a houfe ! 
This is fome Priorie. In, or we are fpoyPd ! 37 

[Exeunt S. AnT. and 8. DbO. to the Priorie. 
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Enter JSLlDJlk the Ladie Abbefle. 

i4^. Be quiet, people ! Wherefore throng you hither ? 

Adr. To fetch my poore diftraded hufband hence. 
Let V8 come in, that we may binde him faft, 40 

And beare him home for his recouerie. 

Gold. I knew he was not in his perfed wits. 

2 Mar, I am forry now that I did draw on him. 

Ah, How long hath this poiTefiion held the man ? 44 

Adr. This weeke, he hath beene heauie^ fower, fad. 
And, much different from the man he was ; 
But, till this aflemoone, his paiiion 
Ne're brake into extremity of rage. 48 

Ah. Hath he not lofl much wealth by wrack of fea? 
Buried fome deere friend ? Hath not elfe his eye 
Stray'd his affe6tion in vnlawfull loue ? 
(A finne preuailing much in youthfuU men, 5 a 

Who giue their eies the liberty of gazing.) 
Which of thefe forrowes is he fubied to ? 

Adr. To none of thefe, except it be the lafl \ 
Namely, fome loue that drew him oft from home. 56 

Ah. You ihould, for that, haue reprehended him. 

Adr. Why, fo I did. 

Ah. I, but not rough enough. 

Adr. As roughly as my modeftie would let me. 

Ah. Haply, in priuate. 

Adr. And in afTemblies too. 60 

Ah. I, but not enough. 

Adr. It was the copie of our Conference. 
In bed, he flept not for my vrging it ; 

At boord, he fed not for my vrging it ; 64 

Alone, it was the fubied of my Theame 5 
In company, I often glanced it ; 
Still did I tell him, it was vilde and bad. 

Ah. And thereof came it, that the man was mad : 68 

The venome clamors of a iealous woman, 
Poifons more deadly then a mad dogges tooth. 
It feemes, his fleepes were hindred by thy railing ; 

54. to] too F. 
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And thereof comes it that his head is light. 72 

Thou faifl, his meate was fawc'd with thy vpbraidings : 

Vnquiet meales make ill digeflions : 

Thereof the raging fire of f eauer bred ; 

And what's a Feauer but a fit of madneife? 76 

Thou fayeft^ his fports were hindred by thy bralles : 

Sweet recreation barr*d^ what doth enfue, 

But moodie and dull melanchoUy, 

(Kinfman to grim and comfortleffe difpairej 80 

Andj at her heeles^ a huge infedious troope 

Of pale diflemperatures^ and foes to life ? 

In food, in fport, and life-preferuing refl^ 

To be difturb*d, would mad, or man, or beaft : 84 

The confequence is, then, thy iealous fits 

Hath fcar'd thy hufband from the vfe of wits. 86 

Luc, She neuer reprehended him but mildely. 
When he demean*d himfelfe, rough, rude, and wildly ! 88 
IF Why beare you thefe rebukes, and anfwer not ^ 

Adri. She did betray me to my owne reproofe. 
H Good people, enter, and lay hold on him ! 

Ah. No, not a creature enters in my houfe ! 92 

Jd. Then, let your feruants bring my hulband forth. 

Ah* Neither! he tooke this place for fanduary. 
And it (hall priuiledge him from your hands. 
Till I haue brought him to his wits againe, 96 

Or loofe my labour in affaying it. 

Adr, I will attend my hulband, be his nurfe. 
Diet his fickneiTe, for it is my Office, 

And will haue no atturney but my felfe; 100 

And therefore let me haue him home with me. 

Ah. Be patient ^ for I will not let him flirre. 
Till I have vs*d the approoued meanes I haue. 
With wholfome firrups, drugges, and holy prayers, 104 

To make of him a formall man againe : 
It is a branch and parcell of mine oath, 
A charitable dutie of my order. 
Therefore depart, and leaue him heere with me ! 108 

Adr. I will not hence, and leaue my hulband heere : 
And ill it doth befeeme your holineffe. 
To feparate the hulband and the wife. iii 
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Ab. Be quiets and depart ! thou {halt not haue him! \ExlL 

Luc. Complaine vnto the Duke of this indignity! 

Adr. Come, go ! I will fall proflrate at his feete. 
And neuer rile, vntill my teares and prayers 
Haue won his Grace to come in perfbn hither, 1 16 

And take perforce my hulband from the AbbeiTe. 

2 Mar. By this, I thinke, the Diall points at fiue : 
Anon, (Fme fure,) the Duke himfelfe in perfon 
Comes this way to the melancholly vale, 12a 

The place of death and forrie execution, 
Behinde the ditches of the Abbey heere. 

Gold. Vpon what caufe ? 

2 Mar. To fee a reuerent Stracuftan Merchant, 124 

Who put vnluckily into this Bay, 
(Againfl the Lawes and Statutes of this Towne), 
Beheaded publikely for his offence. 

Gold* See where they come ! we wil behold his death. 128 

Luc. Kneele to the Duke before he paife the Abbey ! 

Enter SOUHUS, the Duke of Ephefus, attended, and the 
Merchant of Siracufe barehead; with the Headfman, C^ 
other Officers. 

Duke. Yet once againe proclaime it publikely. 
If any friend will pay the fumme for him. 
He (hall not die ; fo much we tender him ! 132 

Adr. luflice, mofl facred Duke, againfl the Abbefle ! 

Duke. She is a vertuous and a reuerend Lady : 
It cannot be that fhe hath done thee wrong. 135 

Adr. May it pleafe your Grace, Antipholus my hulband, 
(Who I made Lord of me, and all I had. 
At your important Letters,) this ill day, 
A mod outragious fit of madnefle tooke him 3 
That defp'rately he hurried through the flreete, 140 

(With him his bondman, all as mad as he,) 
Doing difpleafure to the Citizens, 
By ruuiing in their houfes, bearing thence 
Rings, lewels, any thing his rage did like. 144 

Once did I get him bound, and fent him home, 

112. ^.r/V.] Theobald. 121. <iW>i] Rowe. depth F. 
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Whil'fl, to take order for the wrongs, I went, 

That heere and there his furie had committed. 

Anon, (I wot not by what ibong efcape,) 148 

He broke from thofe that had tlie guard of him 5 

And, with his mad attendant and himfelfe. 

Each one with irefull paffion, with drawne fwords. 

Met vs againe, and, madly bent on vs, 15s 

Chac*d vs away j till, raidng of more aide. 

We came againe to binde them. Then they fled 

Into this Abbey, whether we purfu'd them ; 

And heere the AbbeiTe (huts the gates on vs, 156 

And will not fuffer vs to fetch him out. 

Nor fend him forth, that we may beare him hence. 

Therefore, mofl gracious Duke, with thy command. 

Let him be brought forth, and borne hence for helpe! 160 

Duke. Long fince, thy hufband feru*d me in my wars, 
And I to thee ingag*d a Princes word, 
(When thou didft make him Mafter of thy bed,) 
To do him all the grace and good I could. 164 

H Go, fome of you, knocke at the Abbey gate. 
And bid the Lady Abbefle come to me ! 
IT I will determine this before I ftirre. 

Enter a MefTenger to AdbiANA. 

Me$8, Oh, Miflris, Miflris! fhift and faue your felfe! 168 
My Mafler and his man are both broke loofe. 
Beaten the Maids a-row, and bound the Dodor, 
Whofe beard they haue findg*d off with brands of Are , 
And euer, as it blaz*d, they threw on him 172 

Great pailes of puddled myre, to quench the haire : 
My Mqfler preaches patience to him, and, the while. 
His man with Cizers nickes him like a foole 3 
And, fure, (vnlefTe you fend fome prefent helpe,) 17O 

Betweene them they will kill the Coniurer. 

j4dr. Peace, foole ! thy Mafler and his man are here. 
And that is f alfe thou dofl report to vi. 

MeJJT. Miftris, vpon my life, I tel you true ! 180 

I haue not breathed almofl iince I did fee it. 
He cries for you, and vowes, if he can take you. 
To fcorch your face, and to disfigure you. [Cry within. 
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Harke» harke ! I heare him! Miftris^ flie« be gone ! 184 

Duke. Come, fland by me ; feare nothing ! H Guard with 

Halberds ! 
Adr. Ay me, it is my hulband ! Witneife you. 

That he is borne about inuifible ! 

£uen now we hous'd him in the Abbey heere^ 188 

And now he's there, paft thought of humane reafon! 

Enter Antipholus of Epliesns, and Daomio of Ephefus. 

E, AnU luflice, moil gracious Duke ! oh, grant me iuilice ! 
£uen for the feruice that long iince I did thee. 
When I beflrid thee in the warres, and tooke 192 

Deepe fcarres to iaue thy life \ euen for the blood 
That then I loii for thee, now grant me iuflice ! 

E^e, [aside] Vnlefle the feare of death doth make me 
dote, 
I fee my fonne Antipholus, and Dromio, 196 

JB. Ant* luftice (fweet Prince) againft that Woman there ! 
She whom thou gau*fl to me to be my wife ; 
That hath abufed and dishonored me, 

£uen in the ftrength and height of iniurie ! 200 

Beyond imagination, is the wrong 
That fhe this day hath ihameleile throwne on me. 

Duke. Difcouer how j and thou (halt finde me iufl. [me, 

E, Ant, This day (great Duke) (he ihut the doores vpon 
While fhe with Harlots feafled in my houfe. 205 

Duke. A greeuous fault. IF Say, woman, didfl thou fo ? 

Adr. No, my good Lord ! My felfe, he, and my fifler. 
To day did dine together. So befall my foule, 208 

As this is falfe, he burthens me withall ! 

Luc, Nere may I looke on day, nor fleepe on night. 
But fhe tels to your HighnefTe fimple truth ! 

Gold. O periurd woman ! They are both forfwome ! 212 
In this, the Madman iufUy chargeth them. 

E. Ant. My Liege, I am aduifed what I fay ; 
Neither difturbed with the efFed of Wine, 



306 Fath. 5 296 Father ; 302 Fat.) 
F. 



189. Dromiol £. Dromio F. 
»9S-345- Ege,^ Mar. Fat (283, 
298* 303. 3I9» 345 F».; 287, 292, 

47 [V. 1. 184.215. 



The Comedie of Errors. 

Nor headie-raih^ prouoak*d with raging ire, 216 

Albeit my wrongs might make one wifer, mad. 

This woman lock*d me out this day from dinner : 

That Goldfmith there, were he not pack'd with her. 

Could witneiTe it, for he was with me then 5 220 

Who parted with me to go fetch a Chaine, 

Promiiing to bring it to the Porpentiney 

Where Balthafar and I did dine together. 

Our dinner done, and he not comming thither, 224 

I went to feeke him. In the ibreet I met him. 

And, in his companie, that Gentleman. [Points to 2 Har. 

There did this periur*d Groldfmith fweare me downe. 

That I this day of him receiu'd the Chaine, 228 

Which, God he knowes, I faw not' For the which. 

He did arreft me with an Officer. 

I did obey ; and fent my Pefant home 

For certaine Duckets : he with none retum*d. 232 

Then fairely I befpoke the Officer 

To go in perfon with me to my houfe. 

By'thVay, we met 

My wife, her iifler, and a rabble more 236 

Of vilde Confederates. Along with them 

They brought one Pinch, a hungry, leane-fac'd Villaine $ 

A meere Anatomie ; a Mountebanke ; 

A thred-bare lugler, and a Fortune-teller ^ 240 

A needy-hoUow-ey'd-fharpe-looking-wretch 5 

A liuing-dead-man ! This pernicious flaue, 

Forfooth, tooke on him as a Coniurer; 

And, gazing in mine eyes, feeling my pulfe, 244 

And, with no-face, (as 'twere,) out-facing me. 

Cries out, ' I was pofTefH' Then altogether 

They fell vpon me, bound me, bore me thence. 

And, in a darke and dankifh vault at home, 248 

There left me and my man, both bound together $ 

Til], gnawing with my teeth my bonds in funder, 

I gain*d my freedome 5 and immediately 

Ran hether to your Grace, whom I befeech 252 

To giue me ample fatisfadion 

235, 236. One line in F. 
V. i. 216-253.] 48 



The Comedie of Errors. 

For thefe deepe ihamesy and great indignities. 

Gold. My Lord, in truths thus far I witnes with him ^ 
That he din*d not at home^ but was locked out. 2j6 

Duke, But had he fuch a Chaine of thee^ or no ? 

Gold. He had^ my Lord $ and when he ran in heere^ 
Thefe people faw the Chaine about his necke. 

2 Mar. Belides, (I will be fworne,) thefe eares of miue, a6o 
Heard you ccmfeile you had the Chaine of him« 
After you firft forfwore it on the Mart j 
And, thereupon, I drew my fword on you j 
And then you fled into this Abbey heere, 264 

From whence, I thinke, you are come by Miracle. 

E. Ant. I neuer came within thefe Abbey wals. 
Nor euer didft thou draw thy fword on me ! 
I neuer faw the Chaine, fo helpe me heauen ! 268 

And this is fdl^fiy you burthen me withall ! 

Duke. Why, what an intricate impeach is this ! 
I thinke you all haue drunke of Circes cup. 
If heere you hous'd him, heere he would haue bin ; 272 

If he were mad, he would not pleade fo coldly : 
\To Adb. d Luc] You fay he din*d at home ; the Goldfmith 

heere 
Denies that faying. V Sirra, what fay you ? 275 

E. Dro. Sir, he din*de with her there, at the Porpentine. 

Cur. He did ; and from my finger fuacht that Ring. 

E. Anti. Tis true (my Liege) this Ring I had of her. 

Duke. Saw* 11 thou him enter at the Abbey heere ? 

Curt. As iiire (mv Liege) as I do fee your Grace. 280 

Duke. Why, this is flraunge ! II Go call the Abbeife hither ! 
IT I thinke you are all mated, or flarke mad. 

Exit one to the Abbefle. 

E^e, Mofl mighty Duke, vouchfafe me fpeak a word ! 
Haply I fee a friend will faue my life, 284 

And pay the fum that may deliuer me. 

Duke. Speake freely, Sira^tifian, what thou wilt. 

E^B. Is not your name, iir, call*d Antipholus ? 
And is not that your bondman, Dromio ? 288 

E. Dro. Within this houre, I was his ' bondman,* iir. 
But he (I thanke him) gnaw'd in two my cords : 

49 £ [V. L 354-29a 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

Now am I Dromio, and his man, vnbound. 

Ege. I am fure, jovl both of you remember me. 392 

£• Dro. Our felues we do remember, lir, by jou ; 
For lately we were bound, as you are now. 
You are not Pinches patient, are you, fir ? 205 

Ege, Why looke you ftrange on me ? you know me wefl. 

E. Ant, I neuer iaw you in my life till now. 

Ege. Oh ! griefe hath chang*d me fince you law me laft. 
And carefuU houres, with times deformed hand, 
Haue written ftrange defeatures in my face ! 300 

But tell me yet, deft thou not know my voice? 

f . Ant Neither. 

Ege, Dromio, nor thou ? 

£. Dro. No, truft me, fir, nor I ! 

E^e, I am fure thou doft ! 303 

E» Dromio. I, fir, but I am fure I do not ! and whatfoeuer 
a man denies, you are now bound to beleeue him. 

Ege. Not know my voice ! Oh times extremity, 
Haft thou fo crack*d and fplitted my poore tongue, 307 

In feuen (hort yeares, that heere my onely fonne 
Knowes not my feeble key of vntun'd cares ? 
Though now this grained face of mine be hid 
In (ap-confuming Winters drizled fnow, 311 

And all the Conduits of my blood froze vp. 
Yet hath my night of life fome memorie ; 
My wafting lampes fome fading glimmer left ; 
My dull deafe eares a little vfe to heare : 315 

All thefe old witnefTes (I cannot erre) 
Tell me, thou art my fonne Antipholus. 

E. Ant. I neuer faw my Father in my life. 

E^B. But feuen yeares fince, in Siracufa, boy, 3 19 

Thou know*ft we parted : but, perhaps, my fonne. 
Thou ftiam*ft to acknowledge me in miferie. 

£. Ant, The Duke, and all that know me in the City, 
Can witnefte with me that it is not fo : 323 

I ne're faw Siracufa in my life. 

Duke. I tell thee, Siracufian, twentie yeares 
Haue I bin Patron to Antipholus, 

306. extremity] e tremity F. 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

During which time^ he ne*re faw Siracufa: 327 

I fee thy age and dangers make thee dote. 

Enter the AbbeiTe, iEHILIA^ with Antipholus of Siracufa, 

and Dromio of Siraonse. 

Ahhejfe, Moft mightie Duke^ oehold a man much wrong'd ! 

All gather to fee thtm. 

Adr. I fee two hulbands, or mine eyes deceiue me ! 

Duke. One of thefe men is Genius to the other : 33 1 

And fo^ of thefe, which is the naturall man« 
And which the fpirit ? Who deciphers them ? 

5*. Dromio. I, Sir^ am Dromio! command him away! 

E. Dro. I, Sir, am Dromio! pray, let me ftay! 335 

S. Ant. Egeon, art thou not ? or elfe his ghoii. 

S. Drom. Oh, my olde Mafter ! who hath bound him heere ? 

Abb. Who euer bound him, I will lofe his bonds. 
And gaine a hulband by his libertie. 339 

U Speake, old Egeon, if thou bee*ft the man 
That hadft a wife once called jEmiliat 
That bore thee at a burthen two faire fonnes ! 
Oh, if thou bee*ft the fame Egeon, fpeake, 343 

And fpeake vnto the fame jEmilia / 

E^e. If I dreame not, thou art jEmilia ! 
If thou art (he, tell me, where is that fonne 
That floated with thee on the fatall rafte ? 347 

Abb. By men of Epidamium, he, and I, 
And the twin Dromio, all were taken vp 3 
But, by and by, rude Fifhermen of Corinth, 
By force tooke Dromio, and my fonne from them, 35 1 

And me they left with thofe of Epidamium. 
What then became of them, I cannot tell : 
I, to this fortune that you fee mee in. 

Duke. Why, heere begins his [Points tO Egi.] Morning 
florie right : 355 

Thefe iPolnts tO E. Aht. d S. Aht.] two Antipholus, thete 
two fo like ; 

355-360. In F these lines follow 1. 344. Capell placed them after 
t.354- 
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The Comedie of Errors. 

And thefe [Points to E. Dbo. i 8. Dbo.] two Dromio's} one 

in femblance, 
(Beiides her vrging of her wracke at fea^) 
Thefe are the parents to thefe childeren, J59 

Which accidentally are met together. 
IT Antipholus, thoa cam*il from Corinth firil ? 

5*. Ant, N04 fir, not I ! I came from Siracufe, 

Duke, Stzy, ftand apart ; I know not which is which. ^6$ 

E. Ant. I came from Corinth, my moil gracious Lord . . . 

E. Dro, And I with him ! 

E. Ant, Brought to this Town by that moil famous 
Warriour, 
Duke Menaphon, your moil renowned Vnckle. 567 

jidr. Which of you two did dine with me to day } 

S. Ant, 1, gentle Miilris. 

Adr, And are not you my huiband ? 

E* Ant, No ! I fay nay to that. 

5*. Ant, And fo do I ! yet did ihe call me fo: 371 

And this faire Gentlewoman, her fiiler heere. 
Did call me brother. \To Luc] What I told you then, 
I hope I ihall haue leifure to make good; 
If this be not a dreame I fee and heare. 375 

Goldfmith. That is the Chaine, fir, which you had of mee. 

S. Ant, I thinke it be, fir; I denie it not. 

E. Ant, And you, fir, for this Chaine arreiled me. 

Gold, I thinke I did, fir; I deny it not. 379 

Adr, I fent you monie, fir, to be your baile 
By Dromio ; but I thinke he brought it not. 

E, Dro, No, none by me ! 

S, Ant, This purfe of Duckets I recein'd from you, 383 
And Dromio my man did bring them me : 
I fee we ilill did meete each others man. 
And I was tane for him, and he for me. 
And thereupon thefe ERRORS are arofe ! 387 

E, Ant, Thefe Duckets, pawne I for my father heere. 

Duke. It ihall not neede ; thy father hath his life. 



1 So F. The apostrophe marks 
an elided e, 
357. semblance is here a tri-( 
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syllable. 
359. eAUderm] children F. 
361. Duke, prefixed in F. 
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The Comedie of Errors, 

Cur. Sir^ I muil haue that Diamond from you ! 

E. Ant. There^ take itj and much thanks for my good 
cheere! 391 

All). Renowned Duke, vouchfafe to take the paines 
To go with vs into the Abbey heere. 
And heare at large difcourf ed all our fortunes : 
H And all that are aflembled in this place. 
That, by this fimpathized one daies £rror, 
Haue fufFer'd wrong, goe, keepe vs companies 
And we (hall make full fatisfadion. 
IT Thirtie three * yeares haue I but gone in trauaile 
Of you, my Tonnes ; and, till this prefent houre. 
My heauie burthen nere deliuered. 
IT The Duke» H my hufband, IF and my children both, 
IT And you the Kalenders of their Natiuity, 
Go to a Goffips feail, and go with mee ! 
After fo long greefe, fuch Natiuitie! 

Duke. With all my heart. He Goflip at this feaft ! 

[Exeunt. Manent the two Dromio's and the two 

Brothers AntIPHOLUS. 

S* Dro. Mafter, Ihall I fetch your Auffe from (hipbord ? 

E. An. Dromio, what ftuiFe of mine haft thou imbarkt ? 

S. Dro. Your goods that lay at hoft, iir, in the Centaur. 

S. Ant. He fpeakes to me. H I am your mafter, Dramio. 
Come, go with vs 5 wee'l looke to that anon : 41 1 

Embrace thy brother there; reiovce with him. 

lExeunt. Manent 8. Dbo. and E. Dbo. 

S. Dro. There is a fat friend at your mafters houfe, 
That kitchin'd me for you to day at dinner : 
She now Ihall be my (ifter, not my wife. 415 

E. D. Me thinks you are my glafle, & not my brother : 
I fee by you, I am a fweet-fac*d youth. 
Will you walke in to fee their golfippins: ? 

\M 

S. Dro. Not I, fir ! you are my elder. 
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[Motions S. Dbo. forward. 



419 



* Twenty-five years. Cp. I. L 
126 and V. i. 309, 320. 

401. burthen ner€\ Dyce. bur- 
then are F. 

406. Exeunt . . . AnHpholus.'\ 



Exeunt omnes. Manet the two 
Drcmio's (see note on 1. 358) and 
two Brothers. F, 
412. Exeunt • • • Dro.^ Exit F. 
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Tke Comedie of Errors. 

£. Dro. That's a quedion : how ihall we trie it ? 

S. Dro. Wee*l draw Cuts for the Signior : till then, lead 
thou firit ! 

E. Dro. Nay, then, thas : \TakeB S. DBO.S hstnd. 

We came into the world like brother and brother \ 
And now let's go hand in hand, not one before another. 425 

[Exeunt. 
?. i. 420.425.] 
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